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I hate you 
ONE AND ALL 


The hermit said the world would be a better place with fewer people 
in it. Then citizens began to disappear with sinister regularity. 


[V is own avist, solitaty menner, 
Jemucl Gnages acquired а com- 
fortable fortune in the gold rush at 
Pike’s Peak, Colorado, m 1653 He 
also acquired a deep hatred of the 
human race 

In search of a sparsely populated, 
remote spot in which to сее down 
alone, and have as bite truck as 
possible with his fellow men, Gnagzs 
made hus way up through the narrow 
granite passes in the heart of tha 
Taos Range, in New Mexico, until he 
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came to the tiny settlement called 
Sercechin’ Hollow. 

He nodded, happily, as he gazed 
upon the few ramshackle saloons, 
shacks and one general store that 
made up the mining town He also 
smiled when he noted that the place 
had only one other narrow trail, also 
through narrow canyons, leadmg 
away from it. One way m—one way 
out And you'd meet very few ira- 
vellers, one way or another. 

Jemuel grimaced in disgust as he 


alighted from his aunt horse in front 
of the geners] store Jf it wasn't for 
the fact that a man þad to buy 
tobacco, whisky, and food from other 
men, a person could live forever 
without even speaking: — Jemuel 
shrugged and went mto the store 

“Like most other people,” an- 
nounced Jemuel, “you'd do any damu 
thm; for a little gold Well, all 1 
want you to do is knd of be my 
agent. Each month ТЇЇ give you fifty 
dollars for your trouble All you got 
Чо do 25 tell me where I can find a 
shack~eway from others—xnd deliver 
me grub є couple of times a week 
Also, once а month, a money dratt 
wall соте to me from а bank in Den- 
ver, Thats where I got my gold 
deposited—and I got an arrangement 
that they send me a regular amount 
—iust enough to get by ou—from now 
on until I die. 

"When the money draft comes, you 
cash it, tike out the fifty І am payin’ 
you, and also for the mub I buy. 
That's all there s tn it. And, maniy, 
1 don't want no palaver with you nor 
with anybody else I just wanta’ be 
all by myself TI leave you notes, 
af F ain't at my sback when you de- 
hvar the stuf, £ I want anything 
cxiry. Tf I sin't there, don't look me 
up And x I am, don't even speak 
io me They am't no more to say 
Agrecd?" 

Storekeeper Bradson agreed with 
alacrity. An extra fifty dollars рег 
month for domg practically nothing. 
Within a few hours, Jemuel 
Gnaggs wes ensconced ш a remotely- 
situated csbm, about five miles up 
the &mgle trail that led to the next 
town, Sandy Bar, sixty mules distant 
So deserted was this section, that 
only two other cabms were on the 
same tral between Jemuel’s new 
place and the town of Screechin’ 
Hollow Swett Kelly, erstwhile 
saloon-keeper, lived im the first one 


and, as Jemuel was glad io learn, 
Pest Bradson himself owned the next 
one, three miles from Gmagrs! place 
Jenmucl's cabin was the last one out 
from town 

Fo: three months Jemuel Gnargs 
hved as he wished Не had finally 
succeeded in arranging things so he 
would have as little contact as pos- 
sible with mankind in general Pest 
Bradson was keepmg up his end of 
the bargan with dependable reula- 
riy. Each Wednesday he would de- 
liver enough grub, tobacco and 
whisky to keep Jemucl well supplied 
until the followmg week 

Slowly, but surely, then, a dark pall 
of fear end horior descended upon 
the little town of Sereechin' Hollow 
Men beran іо disappear, onc by one 

Fully tourteen mcn—mceludmg seve- 
val of Sercechin' Hollow's best and 
most respected busmessmen—simply 
disappeared within the short period 
of two months The fear-ndden folks 
of the town organised searching 
partes, informal guard details, and 
started a policing system. Still, every 
now and then a lone man would 
seem to be swallowed up by horrible, 
unseen forces, . 

From the first, io be sure, the 
hhuman-bemg hater, Jemuel Gnagss, 
was under suspicion Supposedly un- 
known to Gnaygs, a round the clock 
watch was set upon lum Two men, 
from the sale distance of bigh, bid- 
den crags and nms, spied upon hım 
as he hunted, fished, and hsilessiy did 
a bit of prospecting. 

3t was duly noted when he went 
into, and left, his cabin, But not one 
thing could be brourht forth as evi- 
dence that the strange hernut, 
Gnazgs, was the cause of thé untuncly 
disappearances. Yet, men continued 
to vanish, 

Tn Pest Bradson's general store, one 
cloudy mormng, a hushed troup was 
seated around the stove As thouyh 
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afraid to hear their own voices, they 
whispered about the latest yamshing 
man—Lem Maybry, the mayor 

Deeply wrapped m their own fear- 
some thoughts, the rroup was startled 
suddenly. Jemuel Gnaggs had made 
dus way into the store, and stood be- 
fore them Нә swgled out Pest 
Bradson Pomtmg а long bony fin- 
yer st him, Jemuel said, "You're get- 
fin’ paid to help me keap private by 
myseli How come you stend for me 
реше trai ed and spied on? I been 
puttin’ up with it for a long time— 
but 102 got to atop. Anyway, what's 
the idea?" 

Pest blurted out "Men have been 
gotin’ swallowed up m thm эш 
Vanishin’ They leave to visit an- 
other town, maybe, or just mosey up 
the trail toward Sandy Bat—the trail 
that passes your shack They don't 
come back” 

"What's that to ma?" asked Gnases 
"This world could do without а he'l 
of а lot of men None of 'em, m- 
cludin' me, эв any good” He leaned 
down and patted a mangy, one-eyed 
yellow dog that had followed lum 
aio the store "This here dog, what 
I found, s'one, out on the trail, 
though, he's different Id bate to see 
hım disappear But men, bah!” 

"That's just why we put watchers 
on you, Gnagrs I told everybody 
how you hate humans You probably 
enjoy КПШ” 'em We think youre 
responsible" 

Carl Lutt, the town blacksmith 
and part-time judge of the mumcrs' 
court, butted in, “Now, wait a mın 
ute, Pest," he sud "i admit, Gnages, 
you are under suspicion, But—so is 
everybody else, now It just happens, 
though, that these msm men didn't 
turn up mussm' unti you'd been m 
these dîggin's for a time. An’, you 
wantin’ to be а hermit” 

Jemuel Gnages eut im "So, thess 
wise hombres thought they was detec- 
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tives, buh? бруі’ on me. Hell, I 
wouldn't lull nobody. Human bem's 
am't worth even ки But— want 
to be left alone 1 aim to do some 
detectin’ myself. I aim to clear this 
up—for only one reason І want 
pence and privacy.” 

Tt was a full week before Jemuel 
Gnazes appeared in town agam Fol- 
lowed by the one-eyed hound, he 
made his way duectly to Carl Luttie’s 
blacksmith shop,  Jemus] Gmaggs 
brouvht forth а sreasy old flour sack 
Dumpme the contents on a work 
table, he yrunted, “I hope you am’t 
Kot a squeamish belly,” 

Carl Luttur gazed, speechless and 
horrified, at the assorted feet, legs, 
aims—and one bearded head—of 
former human beings 

"What—where . " gasped the 
blacksmuth. 

"I sad I was дош! to do some de- 
tectn’ I did ıt Except the dos, 
here, 15 the real detechvs Be dug 
up th’ first leg That one with th’ 
torn boot on it 


came from. And how— 

"You see—E did some fegerm', As 
l heard it, all the mcn what disap- 
peated were headed out the tra to- 
"ward Sendy Bar. Only three shacks 
out on that trail First, nearest town, 
1s that saloon man’s place, Swett 
Kelly, I thmk they eall him Next 
comes Pest Bradson's shack, ‘Then, 
farthest from town, is mme Now— 
І knew the men what vanıshed 
must've done it before they ever got 
neal my sheck That meant, mayhe, 
that they got weylaid at either of 
the other ones First, I went down 
to Kelly's place I snooped around 
some МӘ si—I didn't find 
nothin’ ” 

Jemucl stopped for a few breaths, 
then contmued ‘That dang dog—he 
started nosm' around in that yard of 
Posts, He slaris to howl and yell, 


All the іште he is pawin’ st some- 
thin’ m the ground. I gets off my 
horse to see what the rumpus is 
When I get there, thus dog has dux 
thet there leg out of a shallow hole 
Then, o' course, I knew Malan’ sure 
that Pest wasn't around, I xot me a 
shovel from his shack and started 
dimi! every place the dor pawed 
and howled. There 2з what 1 dug 
up—nght im Pest Ersdson's front 
yard Hard to tell what he's got 
buried m the back" 

Carl Luttig found his voice, In a 
short tune the enfre town knew the 
mystery of the missme men had been 
solved A сай was appomted to 
take the now snivelhng Pest Bradson 
to the gaol, while a lerver group went 
out to the shack tq dif up more 
evidence 

They found it m vast quantity. 
Scattered around, under the dirt floor 


of the shack, around the sides and 
an back of the place, pieces of former 
citizens were recovered, m varying 
states of decay The coroner esti- 
inated that at least twenty men had 
donated parts of their lifeless relves 
to the gruesome collection 

A few days later, at the big oak 
hangin’ tree, at the ейге of Screechin’ 
Holow, Jemuel Gnages stood at an 


aloof distance and watched the folks 
hang Pest Bradson 

Bradson died on that June morn- 
ing of ТВОЇ refusing to the last to give 
A reason why he hed killed so many 
of lus fellow iownsmen But to 
Jemucl Gneggs it was perfect'y clear 

"І thougbt I was the world's cham- 
peen human Беш hater,” Gnaggs 
confided to Carl Luttig, as they 
watehed the body sway in the breeze 
"But I guess I wasn't He must've 
hated 'em a dang sight more'n I do," 
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ALBERT ABARBANEL 


the 
DANGER 


of 


Science now believes that orange juice ageravates peptic ulcers, 
damages teeth, and possibly adversely affects sexual powers, 


МЕ of ihe world's most distin- 
gushed medical publications, 
the "British Medical Journal” (May, 
1950), recently carried an article that 
showd throw а major stare mto 
millions of persons who are con- 
vinced that orange juice 15 a miracle 
health-producer and harmless to the 
system as well, regardless of the 
amount mgested 
This article emphasised the case of 
an Amerleam hobo who, after a long 
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ride їп а freight car, arrived in an 
orange-producing ares and proceeded 
to stuff himself on the delicious juice. 
of two dozen large oranges. 

Promptly he feli sick. Rushed to 
a hospital, he was opersted on Two 
days later, however, he died, just as 
3nevitahly as though he had taken a 
lethal dose of arsemie, 

The primary cause об his death wss 
an intestinal obstruction, caused by 
the fibrous materials m the orange 


juice, according to Dr Neil Ward- 
McQuaid, 

In North Carobna, Drs John D. 
Yeagley end David Cayer set out to 
see what effect ertrus fruit juices had 
on patients sufferme from рерӣс 
ulcers. Ar their subjects, they selected 
5L ulcerous patients st tha North 
Carolina Baptist Hospital. 

In 19 of these patents, the ulcers 
were active, Fourteen had ulcers m 
early stages of development, end m 
the remammy 18 the wleers were 
currently mective 

When orange jure was adminis- 
tered to these patients, the followin 
results were noted. In the patents 
with всуе ulcers, the discomfort, 
pain and hurnmg sensation was m- 
ercssed In the patients afflicted with 
mew or inactive ulcers, ап increase 
of gaste activity was noted 

Citrus frut juices “aggravate the 
symptoms of peptic ulcers,” the doc- 
tors concluded in я report pubhshed 
in the North Carolina Medical Jour- 
nal (November, 1948). 

At famed Mayo Clinic, Drs Edward 
S Stafne end 5 A Lovestedt set out 
to determine the harmful effecis—f 
jy—of lemon Juce and other acid 
substances on the teeth. 

Fıfly patents who had developed 
the habit of drinkmy a glass of 
lemon juice and water upon arising 
im the morning were chosen for this 
experiment. 

Tho teeth of all these patlents were 
exammed carefully, J war found 
that, in every case, the calcium of 
the tooth enemel “was cracking due 
to the erosive effect of the escorbie 
seid m the lemon juice, Some of 
the patients had lost most of their 
front teeth, while others bad large 
cavities in the front teeth, .. .” 

¥or five days Dr Carey D Miller 
fed one group of rats grapefruit ог 
some other citrus fruit, giving another 
group the Tuice of the fruit only. On 


the sixth day, the rats were killed 
and ther teeth and jaws studied. 

"In all cares,” Dr, Müller reported 
ın the "Journal of Nutrition” (May, 
1950), "the juices produced greater 
demonsirable erosion than the 
corresponding frut, supporting the 
postulate that acid fruits have slighter 
erosive effects as compared to the 
considershle effect of juices made 
from them, . . 

Large amounts of citric acıd ın the 
system may upset the calcium balance 
of the entire body, accordmg to Dr. 
Econ. V Ullman ш his book "Diet m 
Sinus Infections snd Colds.” Not 
enough calcium will be retsmed in 
the system io serve as a “natural” 
protechon against inflammations of 
these types 

Dr, Ullman oes on to recommend 
a reduction ın consumption of estrus- 
fruit juices hy persons suspected of 
having a calcium deficiency. “The 
problem ıs different when quick 
action agamst acidosis 1s needed,” be 
also points out (the eitrus-frait Juices 
actually counteract acidity in the 
system, though they are hgh m 
acids themselves). 

The citrus fruits contain about ten 
per cent sugar Naturally, the con- 
centretion of sugar 15 higher in the 
qure than in the whole fruit, which 
also includes the pulp. Emphasısmg 
that this із "the best kind of sugar, 
at ıe true,” Dr Melvin E Page cf 
the Biochemical Research Foundation 
of St Petershurg, Florida, neverthe- 
less goes on to warn that "but even 
then it ean be used to excess, 

"When this is done" Dr Page 
continues, "it puts undue strain оп 
the mechanism of the body, which 
matntams the right sugar level of 
the blood.” 

Too much citrus-fruit juice can 
make the blood more alkaline thaa 
at shou'd be, Dr. Page warns. After 
examming thousands of blood speci- 
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| love the modern artist 
"With all my heort ond soul — 
| con enthuse about him 
Almost without control, 

| think he’s useful when alive, 
When dead he should ba 


sointed, 

Because things cannot be as 
bod 

As by his hond they're 
painted, 


—HMacKEGG 


mens, he has found excessive alka- 
hmty in а great many instances. 

We have become obsessed with the 
virtues of cxtrus-fruit juices and 
blmd to ther detrimental effects 
when taken sn excesrive quantities 
because we have come to associate 
them closely with Vitamm C, Vitamm 
C эз, of course, essential to body- 
buiding and health if taken m 
proper quantities and proper con- 
centrations, 

Жог example, Vitamin C develops 
the bones and teeth, promotes 
growth, helps build healthy blood 
vessels and body cells, amproves the 
"ione? of the issues, and prevents 
scurvy. Lack of Vitamin C m 
adequate amounts causes bleeding 
of the small blood vessels, weakening 
of the bones and cartilege, dental 
canes, heart ailments, muscular ilis, 
general depreciation of health, and 
deterioration of the sexual system 

Tt Is more than ironic thai Vitamin 
С is itself frequently referred to by 
an acid desiemation—ascorbic acld, 

Most authorities pomt out, how- 
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ever, that Vitamin C is contamod in 
а great many fruits and vegetables 
which do not produce the harmful 
effects of сігіс acid in excessive 
quantity and concantrahon Tomato 
and prune juice, for example, are 
far less damaging to the tooth enamel 
than orange, grapefruit, lemon and 
pmeapple juice | Broccoh, cabbage, 
cauliflower and parsley contain three 
times as much Vitamm C ағ any of 
the citrus fruits, while spinach, can- 
taloupe and parsmps contain just аз 
much. Brussel sprouts, corn, cucum- 
her, green peppers, strawberries and 
currants are all heavily laden with 
Vitamin C. 

Dr Ране points out that when а 
man drinks fruit juice, he is guided 
by the thirst centre and not the 
hunger centre of the bran in deters 
mining when he's bad enough “Tha 
thirst centre of the brain was made 
io work only on water,” Dr, Page 
writes “When we drink juices we 
will drink unti thirst ıs satisfied 
mot until hunger 15 sausfied. In this 
way we are apt to gct more at a 
fime than we should get, 

"If we eat the fruit we are not 
apt to get an excess of this type 
of food, An orange or two wil do 
us. But when drinking the juce, 
we may take the contents of a dozen 
oranges to satisfy our thirst” 


Therefore, some authorities recom- 
mend When gettmg your Vilamm С 
from citrus fruits, eat the fruits m 
preference to drınkang the juice, If 
tbe juice is drunk, it should be 
consumed sparmjdy end with caution, 
preferably not on an empty stomach 

Biochemists assert that it is neces- 
sary to consume from one to three 
oranges a day in order to obtain 
enough Vitamin C to prevent scurvy 
and maintain good health. But the 
high proportion of sugar, cıtrie acid, 
and citrates іп citrus fruits makes 


tho consumption of more than one 
orange а day undesirable 


Therefore, cuiüng down on citrus 
fruits and especially ther juices and 
the substitution of more of the other 
Піші and vegetables that contain 
Vitamin C but not so much of the 
harmful surars and ands is wide'y 
tecammended 


There ıs some evidence that citrus 
frorts raised with the use of chemical 
fortisers have less Vitamin C and 
more citric acid than those raised by 
the ”orgame method,” using natural 
fertilisers Amazingly, widespread 
scurvy was recently reported in Leon 
County, Florida, and even m Talla- 
hassee, capital of that citrus-produc- 
ing stete. And in Califorma, re- 
nowned for its citrus fruits, 48 per 
cent. of the schoolchi dren were re- 
cently found to be gettmg madequate 
amounts of Vitamin C in their dict 


This 1s by no means & recommen- 
dation to abolish crus fruts and 
ther juices from the dict It 1s only 
suggested that ther use be curtailed 
when they are now consumed to 
excess, and some of the needed 
Vitamin C obtsimed from other 
sources, 

Ҥ you will do thus, overseas 
authorities now believe, the condition 
of your mouth, teeth, tissues and 
hones will improve, you will be less 
prone to gastric disturbances of cer- 
tam sorts, and your body will have 
leas difficulty m mamtanıng the 
proper acid-alkaline balance neces- 
загу for msximum health and vigour 

Remember that many "hez'th fad- 
dists” who drmk rnllons of crtrus- 
fruit juiees cach year fail to айаш 
the perfect health they sesk. The 
recent findings mven in this article 
pont to one of the major reasons 
why. 


PEOPLE 


THE RUDE 


THE GREAT LOVER 


sy THER Drivin 2 


о “ыз 


“DHE SKYFLY 
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when a landowner 


LEO KELLY 


REVOLTS 


Robert Kett led a strance revolt which was 
bloodless — until the authorities used force. 


A Мов of starving peasants armed 
with pikes broke into a paddock 
nesr Norwich one summer day in 
1549 and violently proceeded to flatten 
the hedges “Before you gentry steal 
the common lends from us, we wid 
pull down every enclosure in the 
county,” they yelled to the stout red- 
faced landowner as he approached. 
To ther amezement the landowner 
smiled, "Tm with you, lads, let me 
give you a hand,” and he sci to and 
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helped каше bis own fences 
"Війні" he emed when they bad 
finished “Now let's mova on to the 
other enclosures.” The —peasanis 
cheered and, shouldermg them pikes, 
the motley throng set off with tha 
smiling thick-set man as leader, 
Thus bezan Robert Katt's Rebellion 
—one of the strangest revolts m 
British history. Commencing as a 
noisome but bloodless demonstration 
by an exasperated populace, 10 deve= 


loped into a full-scale uprising, which 
was later drowned in blood by the 
panic-stricken, authorities employmg 
Italan and German mercenaries 

Robert Kett himself met a prue- 
tome death at the hands of the pubhe 
executoner Nevertheless, the revolt, 
which was entried out under the ban- 
ner of the rising merchant class, dealt 
a savage blow at English feudalism 

Henry VIII had died only two yaars 
before, and “Merne England,” if at 
ever existed, had died with jum The 
country groaned on a rack of 
economic woes designed by the in- 
competent Duke of Somerset, who 
as Lord Protector of the Realm gov- 
sned on behalf of Honry’s aling Що 
year-old son, Edward VI 

Food was short and penple starved. 
"The landed nobility, exerted by the 
high price of wool abroad, switched 
from corn production to sheep rms- 
ing, tmowmg thousands of labourers 
out of work, 

Greedy for additional pastures, and 
with the tacit consent of the Gov- 
ernment, they commenced {асу 
enclosing the common lands usd 
from time immemor] by the pres- 
ants for grazny and cultivation The 
vulgar display of ther new-found 
wealth before a starving powulace 
sharpened antagonisms., 

The price of wheat soared and 
bread became ioo dear for most 
people Blackmarkets thrived Speeu- 
latoıs appeared in the buildmg indus- 
fry end rents jumped Henry's de- 
based comage, which contained more 
lead then silver, started to poy off 
with inflation, and unemployment in 
the towns When the Government 
frabbed the znsursnee funds belong- 
mg to the powerful working men's 
guilds, it was the last straw 

A mass riot took place and the en- 
razed /yeomen and artisans burst out 
of the township to vent their wrath 


upon newly enclosed common lands 
nearby. 

The revolt spread Within a week, 
the peasantry throughout Norfolk 
were swarming over the countryside, 
cutting down park pshngs, drivmg 
off decr, fillmg ditches and levelling 
banks and hedges- 

Кей, who had been joined by his 
brother Willem set up a camp of 
turf huts roofed with boughs at 
Mousehold НІЙ, a site dominating 
Norwich Soon more than 16,000 men 
had flocked to his banner 

Appomting themselyes as friends 
end deputies of the boy King, the 
rebe’s at fist confined themselves t» 
levellme enclosures and arresting 
members of the local gentry. 

Charged with robbing the poor, the 
gentry wore tried by Kett under the 
Osk of Reformation, near the camp 
Judgments were not harsh, Those 
found guilty were mmpritoned за the 
camp, 

Food was forcibly requisitioned 
from country homes. 

Guns swords pikes, lances and 
bows were also acquired in the name 
nf the people 

The Duke of Somerset was not 
greatly wormed when informed of the 
revolt, He felt some sympathy for 
the rebels and had vague plans to 
remedy the twin evils of bad money 
end enclosures Hoping to come to 
some understandmg, he sent a herald 
who, accompanied by the Mayor of 
Norwich, visited Mousehold Hul 

The herald bade the men in the 
King’s name to depart to thelr homes, 
promising without exception a free 
pardon to all concerned 

Ттехресќе у Kett objected to the 
word "pardon" The men were not 
offenders but good servants of the 
Crown, he claimed 

The hareld rephed that he was ә 
traıtor and proceeded to arrest hım. 
The rebels thought they were be- 
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frayed and in the resulting melee the 
Mayor and the herald retreated to 
Norwich and closed the gates. 

This was taken at onee as a de- 
claration of war, A single night 
served for the preparations and the 
next morning Norwich was assaulted 

Although repeatedly thrown back 
bv the townsmen, the rebels finally 
stormed their way over a weak spot 
ın the walls and the town was taken, 

The Government was now thor- 
oughly «roused, A strong body of 
regulars, supplemented by Italan 
meicemsiries, was sent at once to 
Norwich tinder the command of Lord 
Northampton 

Northampton took command of the 
town and the gates were aram closed. 
The next morning the ilghtlnz re- 
commenced, the Italians heing first 
engaged An Itslien officer wea cay- 
tured and carried up to Mouschoid 
where he was stripped and hanred 

The msurgenta brought their can- 
non clase to the wells «nd attempted 
а might assault They failed, but 
fought so resolutely thet Northamp- 
ton renewed an offer of a free pardon 
all round. It war promptly rejected 

The next day the rebels stormed 
the walls and foreed thar way into 
Norwich a second time Sheeld was 
killed and Cornwal'is captured, мо 
Northempton and his other com- 
paulons fled 

In the confusion some buildings 
were sct on fire, and a few homes 
plundered. But Kett аниц restored 
order and insisted upon the stolen 
property being returned 

Meanwhile war Бай broken out 
with France and risings had flared up 
in Devonshire and Yorkshire, 

Penic-stricken by Northampton'a 
defeat, Somerset Immediately sent the 
Earl of Warwick to crush the uprising 
1 Norfolk. 

Pushing ahead of his army, War- 
wick rallied the remains of North- 
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ampton's troops. He marched to Nor- 
wich, where he immediately sent a 
herald mside the rebel held town 
with the offer of another tree pardon. 

Katt was now satisfied with his 
successes and was agreeable. He al- 
lowed the herald to read the pro- 
clamation and agreed to return with 
dum to intermew Warwick. Suddenly 
an urchin who was present hurled an 
obscene oath at the messenger. 

The man promptly levelled hls 
arducbus and shot the boy dead А 
cry of treachery arose Kett tried 
in vain to pacify the indymant crowd. 

The folowing mornmg Warwick 
advanced upon the cty. The gates 
were blown open and he foreed his 
way mio the market place, where 60 
men were taken prisoner and hanged 
on the spot. 

Most of the insurgents however 
escsped from the town and jomed up 
with в reserve force on Mousehold 
Hall A number of them intercepted 
Warwick's ammunition wagrons m 
the rear and carried them off. An- 
other group charged and captured all 
Mme cannon. 

Warwick's position was now peril- 
ous He wes urged to abandon tha 
town and return with reinforcements 
later, But he decided fo bang on 
and wait for bis own German mer- 
cenaries 

His hunch proved correct The re- 
bels failed to consohdrte them mitia) 
success by following up with an at- 
tack. Two days later the Lanzknechts 
arrived. 

The next morning by a slde move- 
ment Warwick eut off the insurgents 
from һеш provisions Realising that 
it was now or never, Kett and his 
men broke camp and under cover af 
smoke from their burning cabins 
came down to do battle 

"The Lanzknechts rephed with sus- 
tamed fire which threw the dense and 
unorganised rebel masses mto rapid 


confusion As their lines wavered, 
Warwick's horme rode in, 

Soon the fields were covered with a 
sentier and flying crowd More 
then 3500 were hacked down m flight, 

Kett escaped for the time bring, 
but several days later, he was cane 
tured with his brother in & barn some 
mates away They were taken to Lon- 
don where they were eventuany 
dragged through the streets, then 
hanged, disembowelled, beha:ded and 
quartered at Tyburn. 

Robert's remains were later hung 
in chams from Norwich Castle, while 


those of his brother Wrham wera 
strung up on the church steeple st 
Wymondham 


Thus ended the Kett Rebellion, re- 
markable among other things for the 
order which was observed among tho 
people durmg the seven weeks of re- 
volt agamst the State 


As a result measures were shortly 
taken to check the enclosures and 
revive agricultura Later the Firat 
Poor Law was introduced, compelling 
each parish to look after its шароусг- 
ished members. 
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Australan bushrangers vowed to die shooting. Few 
did. But Fred Lowry bravely stuek fo his guns. 


DREW HOLLAND 


à 
Rey аен 


DEATH before SURRENDER 


CTING on information recelved,” 
Senior Sergcast James Stepben- 
son might have said in evidence in 
Court at the Inter tal, “I led my 
patrol for fifteen miles through the 
bush to Vardy's hotel! at Cooksvale 
Creek. I posted Troopers Senderson 
and Kampfm st the rear of the build- 
ang to cut of escape in that direction 
With Trooper Herbert, I approached 
the front door. Just at daybronk І 
knocked, holding a revolver at the 
ready m my hand 


"Police, Stephenson said curtly. 
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"Have you any сігапигга in your 
house?" 

If Vardy hesitated, who could blame 
hum! He was between the decp blue 
sea of the law against abetting bush- 
rangers and the devil of reprisal by 
outlaws and their friends, for Lowry, 
ha mate Cummins, and five fnends 
were asleep at the botel 

Stephenson bounced him, *The 
place 1s surrounded Where's Lowry? 

Verdey capitulated, hus hand jerked 
nervously towards the door of a ver- 
andah room, "In there.” 

Herbert held the publican їп arrest, 


while the Sergeant rapped on the 
door indicated, “Police. Come out and 
surrender!” 

‘Thera was na answer so Stephenson 
lurched lus hefty shoulder at the door. 
The lock broke. The Sergeant jumped 
hack quickly to sive humsclf a shoot- 
ing distance to his Школа, His Colt re 
volver, thumbed for instant action, 
was trained on the doorway. 

Fred Lowry did come out, but with 
а revolver in either hand spitting 
flame to blast a way through the 
police cordon. 

* ж ж 

In the galaxy of outlaws of the 
bushranging firmament of the 1960's, 
the humble extras are apt to Бе over- 
looked m concentration on the stars. 
The Eugowra Geld Escort Robbery 
Put the brand of fame—or of mfamy 
—on Frank Gardiner, When he cloped 
with Kitty Brown to Queensland, Ben 
Hall gathered the fallmg mantle 
around himself in his leadership of 
the Weddm Gang, 

Lone dingo of the bush, Morgan, 
won ignominy and loathing as а bru- 
tal killer, with Tom Clarke and lus 
bunch (ın popular conception) high in 
that same rating, By way of com- 
parison, Thunderbolt (Fred Ward) 
earned а hegrudged стей} for his un- 
notched guns. 

Lowry's star was dimmed by the 
brilliance of those others His reign 
an the bush was short-lived in com- 
Parison with some of those named, 
but ıt was marked by more than one 
spectacular — coup. However, im 
general, ıt followed the pattern of 
most other Wild Colonial Boys gone 
bad And hke them, he swore the 
solemn vow —“Death before surren- 
der" 

Yet comparetively few of these 
desperadocs of the Australian bush 
had the courage to honour that vow 
when brourht face to face with the 
probability of swift death from the 


gun-hand of the law, But Lowry did. 

Of the ciht Euzowra Gold robbers, 
the leader, Gardiner, and six others 
were arrested. Воп Hall, who was ace 
quitted, died later under а hail of 
polce lead, thouch without firing a 
shot himself Johnny Gilbert, the only 
one of the eight who never felt the 
“derbies” on his wists, died in a 
fighting retreat from superior forces 
of the law. 

The Clarke brothers surrandered 
when cornered in similar cucum- 
stances io Lowry. Morgan walked 
into an ambush of 15 guns and was 
shot down without warnmg, while 
Eucowra robber O'Mcally fell ın ac- 
ton to private lead ‘Thunderbolt, 
bowever Gf it were he, as some dis- 
pute), met death wben shootmg it out 
with Constable Walker at Клео, m 
1870 

Lowry, like most of the others 
named, graduated to bushranging 
through the kindergarten of eatile- 
duilmg and horse stcalmg, He was 
born at Homebush (Sydney), in 1836, 
and the family — four boys and two 
girls—went to the Bland district, 
where the sons became stockmen and 
tha siris married squatters, 

Fred earned spurs rapidly as the 
best "brumby buster” west of the 
Blue Mountains, but his суе for good 
horesflesh developed into a habit of 
acquiring such without the owner's 
knowledge or the formality of pay- 
ment When a warrant was issued for 
bus arrest, he bolted for tha Aber- 
crombie Ranges, west of Goulburn, 
taking a arl fend with him. 

The Abercrombies were the haunt of 
many horse thieves and cattle-duffers 
among them Johnny Vane and Mickey 
Burke, later of Ben Hull's gang. 
Lowry was in congenial company, but 
the police jumped his camp one day. 
Fred managed to show a clean pair 
of heels, but the srl was captured; 
she was convicted as an accessory of 
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NO 4F'S HERE 
HEN the Itahens ine 


veded Abyssinia, Em- 
peror Harle Selassie issucd 
this mobiluzation order: 
When this order is recelved, 

all men and boys able to carry 

a spear will go to Addis 
Ababa, Every married man 
Wil being his wife to cook 
for hım. Women with babies, 
the blind, and those too aged 
Te || 
exeused Anyone, found at 
home after receiving ths 
order will be banged.” 


Fred Lowry, suspected bushranger, 

With the brand thus put upon him, 
Lowry “turned out” m earnest, de- 
clariny war on the “traps.” Не pled 
lus new trade of highway robbery 
without bem caught m the act until 
October, 1862, when he became in- 
volved in a drunken brawl at a sports 
meeting at Campbell River 

Six feet two mehes tall, exception- 
ally strong and active, Fred could use 
lus fists to good purpose He bad laid 
out a dozen men before the hostile 
mob got him to the ground, ‘They 
were kicking him to death when the 
police arrived, only to recognise the 
intended victim as a wanted man 
Fred wes lodged in Bathurst Gaol 
awaiting trial, and in company of 
more than a dozen other suspected, or 
ayowed, bushransers, 

On February 13, 1863, Lowry es- 
сарей Eleven days later, and armed 
only with a butcher’s knife, Lowry 
held up an hotel at Grabben Gullen, 
His booty included a shotgun, a pistol, 
ammunition, and a horse. He was 
equipped for further ventures. three 
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days later, he hdd up the Mudgee 
Mal and decamped with the registar- 
ed Бал. 

Wath Larry Cumming and Jack 
Foley as henchmen, Lowry engaged ın 
desultory bushrenging, шашу be- 
tween Yass and Cowrs Then on 
July 13, 1863, they made a chance haul 
that dimmed, for a day, the lustre 
of the Eugowre Gold Robbery, with 
ats £14,060 loot : notes and gold. 

Big Hill, 16 miles from Bowenfels, 
was the venue, and the Mudgee Mail, 
east-bound across the Blue Mountams, 
the conveyance of the chief victim 

Neither coachman nor passengers 
had the shehtest suspicion of two 
riders whom they saw coming 
steadily down the hil] They had every 
appearance of prosperous squatters. 
Оре, however, Foley, presented his 
revolver at the driver, while Lowry 
held up the passengers, Keter showed 
fight, his hand daring for a gun 
strapped at his waist, 

"Hands ирг Or I'll shoot you dead!” 

Lowry's volte rasped with menace 
no less deadly than that of the bale- 
ful, black bore of the revolver aimed 
at the bank man’s forehead Wisely, 
Kater yiclded With dismay, he 
watched Lowry pull a carpet-bag 
from the coach He knew that it hel 
£5,700 m notes of the Joint Stock 
Bank. 

As Cummins rode leisurely from his 
look-out post on the erest of tha hill, 
Lowry played the gentleman. "We 
never rob women, ma'am,” he told 
Mrs. Suth. 

Three weeks later, Foley was cap- 
tured, hopelessly drunk, at McLey’s 
hotel at Campbell River He confessed 
to the hidmg place of his share of the 
loot, and the Bank recouped itself of 
nearly one-third of Its loss. Meantime, 
in the company of Cummms, Lowry 
—now with £500 reward agamst him 
had ridden through the bush to- 
wards Goulburn. The two stopped at 


Vardy’s hotel for a celebration. 


Lowry's revolver spoke twice aa he 
emerred from the room, before the 
polieeman's hammer fell for the first 
time, but there was goad reason for 
that tardiness on the part of the law. 
Fred's ‘first bullet drew blood by 
grazing the knuckles of the Sergeant's 
gun-hand. If the policeman ducked 
instinctively, it was from the vicious 
whine of hot lead close to his ear. 


Then the law spoke with powder 
and lead. His first shot missed the 
mark, but the second, fsst-following, 
found human flesh, It tore a ragged 


f 


Ж 


hole in Lowry's throat. Blood gushed 
in a crimson stream, as Fred crasbed 
back on the floor. 

Stephenson approached the door 
cautiously. “Come out with your 
hands up! Quick, or we'll shoot!” 

A bullet from the policeman’s gun, 
erashing mto the room, emphasized 
the threat Cumming came out with 
bis hands hoisted high He lived to 
carn fifteen years hard labour. 

And Lowry? Fred Lowry died at 
dawn next day. His last words were 
"Tell the boys I died game” 

He was true to his vow—death be- 
fore surrender, 


1 
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RIDDLES 
OF 
THE SEA 


JAFAR CLARKE 


Sea monsters, mermaids, ghosts and phantom ships all have 
their place in sea lore. And seme stories ara amazingly Ingical. 


OT over fiva years apo, а truth- 
fal, honest ex-avistor, Edward 
Rowe Snow, was advised by his 
doctor to take a day off and relax 
Taking the doctor's advice, he got his 
canoe snd a small hoy and went 
fishing off the Massachusetts coast, 
The small boy put a line overboard 
and started to fish. He had caught 
а few flounders when he hooked onto 
something so heavy that he could not 
pull itin Snow put down his paddle 
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and grasped the Ime ond almost 
decided that he had hooked a rock 
After a struggle, and nearly caper 
ing the canon шр came a "gea mons 
ster” His mouth was as big as a 
bucket, wide open, and from it pro- 
truded two five-fingered hands. There 
were long splkes sticking up irom 
his back and bis eyes waved around 
on the end of wires, like clectrie 
lights on flexible sticks 

Pullmg the sea-beast into the 


canoe, Snow and the boy pulled for 
the shore and inside of a few mmutes 
had the A.P, UP., the Boston news- 
papers, the newsrecls and Harvard 
University on the phone, Old fivher- 
men and newsmen all agreed that 
at was the weirdest critter that had 
appeared from the Atlantic since the 
great sea-serpent of 1819 had visited 
the same area and astounded the 
residents of the nearby towns of 
Lynn and Nahant. 

Та August, 1817, a sea-monster put 
on a fine show for the people of 
Gloucester, Massachusetts, and nearby 
Cape Ann, Hundrede of men, women 
and boys saw it with them own eyes 
Colonel Hars, commandant of Fort 
Independente, stated that the sentrics 
saw the serpent swimmmg around 
the fort, The Hon Amos Lawrence, 
an eminent Boston citizen, viewed ib 
from hs summer home on huh 
ground. 

In the words of Colonel Perkins 
who went to Gloucester with his spy 
glass, he saw, , "ап object moving 
rapidly up the harbor, As be ap- 
proached it was easy to rea his 
moton was not that of а common 
snake , . . but the vertical movement 
of a caterpillar |. there was visible 
about forty feet of lus body and the 
entire length must have been much 
jreater аз he left a considerable wake 
m im rear The head was flat m 
the water and the ammel was a 
chocolate colour А great many 
people wstched hum for about twenty 
mmutes until he disappeared, Не 
moved slowly, and at the approach 
of & vessel sank, nnd was not seen 
E 


Where ihe sca-serpent went to 1» 
ın question, but be was reported in 
many places and finally the furore 
died down. ‘Then, two years latar, 
he played a return engagement to 
even larger crowds off Lynn and 
Nahant where he evidently appre- 


ciated the greater watching audience. 

Sailors of every land have ропе on 
elaborating on the lezends of the 
mermaid and the siren, On one coast 
the mermaid 1s a benevo.ent being, 
warning poor Jack of approachmy 
рені, on another, she lays aside her 
fishy scalos and dances on tha besch. 

Marme literature ıs full of ghosts 
Sometimes they wamed of impending 
danger. Cepfam Rogers m 1664 was 
heading for Cape Hatteras at right. 
He beheved ha was at a safe dis- 
tanee, when reading in his cabin, he 
glanecd up snd saw the spectre of 
a sailor, who bad been drowned 
during & previous voyage. 


"Go on deck,” sad the ghostly 
visitor, “end look about you,” and 
then vanished 

The captain did so, and to his 
horror found he was runnmg into 
shallow water, and immediately 
ordered the ship to put about, When 
morning came, land was m plam view 
and 22 at had hot been for the warn- 
ing all on board would probably have 
becn lost on that graveyard of ships, 
Cape Hatteras, 

Sometimes the spectre comes back 
to torment those who had mjured 
them, Dana, the well-known author 
of "Pwo Yeurs Before the Мазі? 
tells a story of a sallor whose dearest 
possession was a violin on which he 
could only play one melody, “The 
Gar) I Left Behind Ме" The sailor 
wes brutally murdered by the cap- 
tam, and the mht after hus body 
had been committed to the deep, the 
Spirit of the murdered man was scen 
ating on the bowsprit p'aymg lus 
favourite tune. A terrible storm 
arose and m the midst of the howl- 
ing wind the streams of the ghostly 
violin were heard rising higher and 
higher as destruction beesme more 
and more immment ‘The spuit of 
the fiddler could be seen laughmg 
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a 


A potket of smokes were a 


And eosily raise several kids, 


Movies set you bock but two 
You could live very well on 
So long os you hod o good 


Providing you were пог foo 


an gee at the horrified captam as 
he stared death in the face, 

‘The tale of the Phantom Ship is 
probahly the best known of ali 
nautical legends. Thus is the Flying 
Dutchman, selbng the seas with a 
crew of skeletons ratting around m 
the rlggmr Ft all started with а 
Dutch capiam trying to double Cape 
Horn against a head wind. He pro- 
fanely swore that he would keep his 
Course come Hell and high water, 
In spite of the remonstrances of his 
crew, he laughed at ther fears 
When the crew threatened mutiny, 
they were flogred and some made 
io walk the plank, Cries from suf- 
fering victime rose to heaven and 
holy spirits swooped down before the 
captam and made merciful appeals to 
the enraged wretch, At some be 
threw dish-water, at othera he fired 
& pistol, end finally a voice from 
above proclaimed that on account of 
lus blasphemy he should be con- 
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THE HIGH COST OF LIVING 
Yeors ago — before World Wor Two hit us, 
In о pub you nesd anly spend five bob 

To be corried out on your bock 

You could buy a home so very cheap — 
And furnish ıt for o few quids, 

You could wed o girl on о smoll моде — 


Food was cheop — ond clothing wos, too; 


There wos usuolly some money left over each week — 


Now although you eom so much more dough, 
There's too much week left — ot the end of your cash! 


ee! 


zoc 


bob — 
quite a smoll wage — 
job 


tosh — 


—RAY-ME. 


demned forever to sarl the seas—the 
evil genus of sailors. 

That the story snould hecome a 
legend 1s not strange and the, Phan- 
tom Ship, when scen, is considered 
an evi omen She brings sudden 
squalls and howhng tempests She 
leads those who to low m ber wake 
onto shoals, quicksands and reefs. 
She is the Purgatory of wacked 
sailors, her skeleton crew 2з com- 
posed of the souls of thieves, pirates, 
murderers, all condemned to cver- 
lastmg toil, with по rest, no play, 
and short rations. 

The French mariners told a tale 
which mada a toy boat out of the 
Flymg Dutchman. They called their 
ghost ship the Chasse Foudre, “The 
Taghtnmg Chaser,” which was so 
large that # took scvén years to tack 
or chanse her course, When she 
rolled, whales were stranded on the 
Shore Thirty thousand men spent 
thirty years makmg her hull. Her 


cables were as thick as the diameter 
of St. Peter's dome and so long that 
they could encircle the globe seven 
tues. Her masts were so tall that 
a boy grew white-headed before 
renching the first yard and her 
smallest sal was larger than all 
Europe 

The explanation of these ghostly 
vessels has been explained by science 
and the most sceptical have seen 
them, They cre mages at sea It 
is a fact that mirages can be seen 
оп water more often then on land, 
In southern Europe the phantoms ої 
vessels are often seen durmg the 
summer a day or two before their 
arrival, Sometimes the mirage wli 
distort the ship, show her m the 
sir, or doubly reflected hoth in the 
water and in the air, or upside down 
The steamship with her scarch- 
lights put an end to most of the 


phantom ship tales, The sañor no 
longer feels his way across the sea; 
by modern imstruments he knows 
exactly where he is and with radar 
can even see through fog. Light- 
houses and sigmal-huoys mark dan- 
Eerous coasts and reefs; every island 
15 charted, 


The Flying Dutchman of the old 
time mariner has now been displaced 
hy the Flymg Saucers n ihe akies 
Three hundred years апо the ghost 
of Da Gama pursued through the аш 
by the spirits of his victims could be 
seen on certam nights, Da Gama anıl 
lus crueltes аге forgotten and so is 
bls ghost hut the aurora borealis 
still plays across the skies on certam 
mighis and the flying saucers now 
and then appear, so that all romance 
and mystery xs not entirely dead and 
gone with the old sailors who have 
departed to Davy Jones’ Locker 


KNOW PEOPLE 


POPULARITY SUE 


THE icky 


ai 
EY THER Dancing 


THE wote 


CAVALCADE, Aprii, 1953 — 23 


walkahout 


Ewart Grogan spent two 


WHEN, in caly 1900, a balt- 
starved and tattered white man 
with a handful of native bearers 
emerged from the bush just south of 
Fashoda, in Southern Sudan, a Cap- 
tam Dunn, of the Royal Army Medi- 
eal Corps, looked up suspiciously. 
But аа the ccsrecrow was carryine 
hus me slung and not at the ready 
the ceptain's suspicion changed to 
curiosity. 
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JOHN CHILWELL 


and a half years walking 
from Capetown to Cairo to prove ho was worthy of a girl, 


"How do you do?" he said casually 
“Whera are you from? 

"Cape Town," sud the other equally 
laconieally 

Magor Ewart Scott Grogan was 
nearing the end of his cpie walk from 
Cape Town to Caio—and all for а 
women "My father-in-law first re- 
fused me his daughter's band,” Gro- 
gan remmusecd years Inter, "saymg 
I'd never done anythmg, so I travel- 


Д 


led from the bottom end of the con- 
ment to the top and he changed 
hls mind." 

H took hm two-and-s-balé years 
and when be made Fashoda he was 
starved, bearded, tattered and ex- 
heusted 

Oo the trip he was twice attacked 
by hostile tribes, suffered extremos of 
heat and cold, braved lions and puf- 
adders, and was so near starvation at 
one stave that he swallowed a raw 
vulture and liked it, 

"I think I used every means of 
then-known transport, except а 
camel,” be said. "I want by horse, 
mule, ox-wagon, dhow, canoe, mm- 
boat, but mostly by my two good 
feet. In some parts of the Nila 
swamp I had to crawl on my stom- 
ach. 

"Tbe Níle swamps were the worst 
part of the journey—mterminable, 
endless swamps, where snakes and 
fever abound, 

"In many parts of the journey thé 
natlves had never seen a white man 
I маз a mystery to them.” 

Grogan first saw Africa as a youth- 
fui maior durmg the Matabele War 
of 1886 After three weeks he got 
dysentery and ^ "baemoplobmurie 
fever” and gleefully “shook his fist 
at Beira from а homeward-bound 
steamer, happy that he would never 
agrin set ayes upon those accursed 
sands" He was bound for an casy 
life as a Cambridve undergraduate, 

But 13 months later, ha was back 
адаш on his crazy venture, accom- 
panied by another enthusiast named 
Arthur Sharp, 


Khartoum at that tme was in the 
clutches of the Khalifa; relations be- 
tween Boer and Briton in South Af- 
rica were touchy, and head-bunting 
cannibals in the Congo were still 
plying thar trade uninterruptedly, 

But, undaunted, Grogan and Sharp 


зоё off from Cape Town on the first 
part of them trip—by га] to Bula- 
wayo—"which meant four dismal 
days and three yet more dismal 
nights in a most dismal train," 

Next stop was Beira (in Portu- 
Euese Fast Africa) From Beira 
along the Pungwe River, they spent 
nina Lcisurely months big game hunt- 

Leaving the Zambesi in October, 
1898, Grogan and Sharp foot-slogced, 
vanced, rode and gunboated their 
Way through Blantyre, Lake Nyasa 
and Lake Tanganyika north to the 
then unexplored area of Ruanda- 
Urundi on the borders of the Bel- 
San Congo, At Ujiji they engased 
130 porters, Sharp got sunstroke and 
both got fever. 

They spent several months explor- 
ing the mountainous areas of Ruands, 
named a few peaks, meludmg Mount 
Sharp, and talked to some руқацеѕ, 
One paak they named Mount Eyres 
soars to 13,000 fect. 

They were now in cannibal country 
and at Mushari were attacked by 
members of the Baleka tribe, But 
403s proved more than a match for 
spears Grogan kiled ых of the 
screaming savages befora they re- 
treated, 

At ther village they found а 
bunch of human entrais drying on а 
Stck, a gnawed thich-bone with 
shreds of half-cooked meat attached, 
a gnawed raw forearm, a bead with 
a "spoon" left sticking m tha brams, 
а toasted band, another head with 
one cheek eaten and “a stench that 
Surpasseth all understanding,” 

At Lake Edward, a wizened old 
chief msisted on them bemg imfiated 
as his blood-brothers, After a small 
nick was made on their chests ап 
the blood smeared on a piece of meat, 
all solemnly ete Grogan countered 
by shaking tha chief's hand, explain- 
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VISITING specialist was 
taken to the cubicle of a 
mental case who thought he 
wes a king, "I know lam a 
a king,” the man explained, 
“Satan told me so” At once 


a furious voice sounded from 


the next cubicle: "I told you 
nothing of the kind!” 


img that “it was the Enghshman’a 
method of making blood-brother- 
hood” 

At Toro, just before Lake Albert 
Nyanza, Sharp decided to "chuck «а 
and overlanded to Mombasa, white 
Grozan pushed on north, through the 
swamps of the Upper Nile, 

In Dinkaland, m the Southern 
Suden, he again struck trouble with 
the native  inhsbitsnts. Several 
dozen @ft 6m warrlors, hoping for 
some easy loot, rushed Gropun’s 
caravan His Congo servant fell at 
the first onslaught, stabbed through 
the heart. Two others went down 
with cracked skulls, 

The rest bolted, leaving Grogan to 
face the savages He shot threa of 
them dead at close quarters, killed 
the leader in & hand-to-hand fight, 
and put the rest to flight. Thereafter 
they kept a respectful distance, 

*] chmbed up a high ant-hill that 
was close,’ he wrote, "and coud 
see them watching at about 300 yards 
for our next move, which was an 
unexpected one, for Ї planted a Dum- 
Dum apparently m the stomach of 
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ona of the most obtrusive rufllans, 
whom I recognised by his great 
height. .. , 

"I found Dum-Dums expanded 
most satisfactorily on the human 
body, the wounds st exit bemg ter- 
mble rents I attribute this to tha 
softness of the human body, bullets 
expanding more readily on soft 
bodies or bones than on & sobd sub- 
stante like the body of & large znte- 
lope” 

In Nuerland, а httle further north, 
а Congo native who lagged behind 
the mam party disappeared without 
trace As it was open country the 
natives must have been expert kid- 
nappers. 

Pushing their way through dreary 
swamp and scrub, they walked mto 
the trail of the Fashoda incident. 
Hardships were over for Grogan. 

“In the course of a chequered 
career, I bave sean many unwhole- 
some spots, but for a God-forsaken, 
dry-sucked, fly-b'own wilderness, 
commend me to the Upper Nile; a 
desolation of desolations, an mfernal 
region, а howlng waste of weed, 
mosquitoes, {йез and fever, backed 
by а groating waste of thorns ani 
stones—waterless and waterlogged hy 
turn.” 

The remainder of the journey to 
Сало was covered in easy stages by 
foot, gunboat and таш 

Cecil John Rhodes wrote appre- 
ciatively. "I must say I envy you, 
for you have dons fhat which has 
been for centumes the ambition of 
every explorer, namely, to walk 
through Africa from north to south, 
The amusement of the whole thing 
ıs that a youth from Cambridge 
durme bis vacation should have 
suceceded in doing what the pon- 
derous explorers of the world hava 
Жол'єй to accomplish.” 

Grogan remamed in the Africa ha 
had at first despised. In 1902, back 


© {п South Africa, he became а Johan- 
nesburg town councillor Two years 
Tater he settled m Kenya, where to- 
day he ıs onc of the colony's big- 
jest landowners. 

Thirty-two years after his epic 
trek was over, Grogan was guest 
of honour of the first pasenger air- 
стай from London to Capetown. He 
covered ш eight days whet it took 
him two-and-a-half years by foot 
Today, the Comet does it m 24 hours 

"It seems beyond belief thet а man 
could have that double experience sn 
a lifetime,” be вай in an interview 
et the time. "Tt shows how fast the 
"world is moving 

"This {ипе I shall aecomplisb the 
journey m luxury and comfort m 
an armchair, looking down on tha 
preat continent through which 1 
struggled with so mucb hardship, 


"I shall see desert, swamp, moun- 
tain, plun end veldt pess beneath 
me — and I shall remember every- 
thins, ' 

"On my new journey I shall baya 
my rerular meals. I shall sleep cach 
шры in a good hotel bed. І shall 
be able to have а bath each day. 

"Most of the places and towns st 
which we shall dereend on my new 
eir trip did not exist when I made 
my first journey. They were not 
cven places on the map. 

"I shall be like the reverse of the 
"Tune Machine’ 1 shall have the 
most wondcrful experience of any 
living man” 

Today, now a retired colonel, 
Grogan 18 а strikine figure, with long, 
flowing white ham and & white beard 
He 2з a respected citizen and Ба still 
avers the inp was worth it, 
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Which babies are most intelligent? 


Professor Gulland, & psychologist 
at Chicago's Northwestern Umversity, 
has devised a test for measuring a 
baby's antelhyence quotient It re- 
veals that Negro babus m the first 
months ef hfe have a slightly higher 
IQ than whites, In a test, ЦО Negro 
babies had a mean IQ of 1056, аз 
compared to 103 for the same num- 
ber of white infants The difference 
35 beheved to result from the fact 
that, generally, Negro homes are 
smaller end moxe crowded, Conse- 
quently the children receive more 
contacts and stimulation "This opm- 
ton is borne out by the higher IQ 
(an average of five points) of babies 
living at home than those livmg 1a 
anstitutions 


How fast does а sneeze travel? 

Tt has been estimated that, althou,y 
а sneeze travel а distance of only 
two or three feet, it leaves the nose 
at a speed of 150 feet per second, 
which 15 more than 100 miles an hour, 
A good, virorous sneeze generally 
ejects more than 100,000 germs into 
the zm Most of them fall to the 
ground out of harm's way in less 
than a mmute, but hundreds may 
lurk around for unsuspecting victims 
for several hours, 


What happens when a mosquito bites? 
Actually it is less a bite than a 
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dzıllmg operation ав elaborate as 
sinking an oil well. In two seconds 
the attacking mosquito stabs through 
the victim's skin with four thin, 
sharp mandibles m “her snout or 
mouth. She then meets а ficxible, 
pointed tube called a fascicle. То 
increase blecdmg and deter coazula- 
од, she squirts in an mritent salva, 
That leaves only the actual rorgm 
of your blood, which may take a 
minute ıf she ıa left m peace — "The 
Swclhng or itch m believed to be 
caused by an ırrıtant—an albummous 
protem—she leaves behind 


15 whale palatable? 


Tt 15 only recently that meat- 
hungry post-war populations have 
come to realise that whalmg crews 
for the past century have been right 
in desenbme prune young whale 
steaks as food fit for a feast. To ba 
palatable, however, the whale "beef" 
must be eaten quickly, It is only 
with the development of modern 
quick-freeze methods that the pub- 
Ще hap been able to get the steaks 
before they spoil. As with beef or 
chicken, the aye of the whale deter- 
mmas the taste of the meat, Although 
Eskimos drool over raw whale, it is 
generally considered preferable to 
cook lt thoroughly with onions, 
herbs, tomatoes and savoury sauces 
to bring out the best qualities of its 
flavour 


No, shes not cupping items of interest out of that 
Her name ıs Urbie—yust Urbte, nothing 
slse—end shes all sot fo show you how ^ girl wth 
ideas, © pair of scissors nnd а nawspapar can fashion 
herself a slick, survicesble and saduchye Bilin 
baiting suit You don't believe й? Well just have a 
a look over here. . 
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Siting cross-laggad on ths ground like о true tailor, Urbie has already completad 
an eye catching bra |а har hands shes got the cutout paper for the гетаіпдаг 
ої as form fithng a swimsuit es we've seen for many з day, Yet another Swedish 
beauty to invade Hollywood, Urbia is a volcon c ash blonde, end she is ке} to follow 
her compatriots Garbo, Bergman and Toren to the pinnacle of film success 


30 CAVALCADE, April, 1958 


Mere is the finished job Urbo makes a last minute adjustment to be sure 
thares no denger of a slip-off snd is all sat to try it m the pool 
Hold stil, Urbis, snd l-t some of these storing so-and-sos cotch up 
with their reading The! could be tha society page she's got there, and no 
doubt you wouldn't mind providing her with any society she might want 
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the 
GHOST 


who wrote 


BOOKS 


HERMANN VOLK 


A housewife established contact with a spirit who wanted to 


write bcoks The 


МЗ John Curran, of Bt Louis, 
Missoury, was not exactly what 
you'd call а “mystical” person, She 
was a sohd average housewife Her 
husband was a steady, hard-headed 
employee of the Department of Im- 
migration. 

On July 13, 1913, while downtown 
shopping, Mrs Curran bougbt an 
Ouija Board This was a popular form 
of parlor cntertamment et the üme, 
and Mrs, Curran had desided it was 
time she had one around her own 
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liaison produced 


several best sellers, 


home. It cest about three dollars, 

An Ошу Board in case you've 
never seen one, is & flat piece of 
wood with the letters of the alphabet 
printed on иш surface, It comes 
equipped with а small, three-legged 
“table” that rests on the Board and 
serves as a pointer. When the fingers 
of а “sonutive” person, or several 
such persons, are placed on thus littla 
table, it moves around the board, 
spelling ont words, 

‘The common belief was that a 


“spirit guided the pomter around, 
Mrs. Curran and в neighbour кої 
together over the Board m her Uving 
om. 
They were at 3t quite awhile, 
Watching the pointer spell out а hap- 
hazard word here or there, and were 
about to hike off to bed—when sud- 
denly the littlu table under them 


made them jump with боб 

"Many moons ago I lived, Again 1 

come, Patience Worth my name,” the 

Board was saying. The women hastily 

jerked thei fingers from the pornter, 

but still it moved on. "I would speak 

to thee,” it wrote, 

Mrs, Curran shouted for her hus- 

band. John teok one look at the 

Jumping pointer—and stopped laugh- 

ing. Yt was spelling worde all right, 

even thougb no one was touching 1t. 

Tt was, in fact, getting poctie, with 

these lines: 

Am I a broken lyre, 

Who, at the Master's touch, 

Respondeth with a twinkle and a 
whir? 

Or am I a string in full 

And at his touch 

Giva forth the full chord? 

After this enigmatic but beautiful 
verse, Patience told something of her- 
self. She'd been born ın Dorsetshire, 
England, around 1630, it seemed 
Later on, while sill а young lady, 
Shed moved to Martha's Vineyard, 
Just off the coast of Massachusetts 
Most important of all, she spoke of 
having all her Ше dreamed of bmg 
а writer, And she'd bad а few “fine 
poems of my own” running around in 
_ her bead, just before she met а hor- 
“thle death at the hand of savage 
Indians. 

During the evenings thet followed, 
kometimes slone, sometimes with 


‘friends, Mrs Curran spent sll her 


time at the Ouija Board. Patience 


Worth told lots more about herself. 
Most of the бте, however, she re- 
cited poetry, 

Like the rest of her talk, tho poetry 
was in peculiar dialect of Ith cen- 
tury England. Mrs Curran jotted the 
verses down, and, when she hed 
enough of them, brought them to a 
publisher, They were printed in book 
form, under the title "Tha Light Be- 
yond.” The hook enjoyed great popu- 
lartty—and sales 

Soon another book had come from. 
the tireless Ouija Hoard, This was 
titled “Hope Trueblood,” and it, 
too, became a best seller, The fsmous 
hterary eric, Francis Hackett, called 
1t a fine piece of work, 

The last book written by the Board 
was “A Sorry Tale” It told of the Ше 
and times of Christ, and someone 
brourht it to the attention of Pro- 
fessor Roland Groene Usher, Dean of 
History at Washington University. 

Professor Usher called it "the 
Frcatest story of Christ since the Gos- 
pels,” and declared that even a 
scholar of the Ith century dialect 
could not have written ıt as it had 
been done—without a smgle gram- 
matıenl fault of а shrht anachronism 
here or there If к scholar couldn't do 
it, then certeinly an uneducated St, 
Louis housewife couldn't either, 

The books and Mrs. Curran created 
quite a stir at the time, which today 
hes been more or less forgotten. The 
little housewife died in 1934, almost 
unknown. Not long before her death, 
mvestigntors had gone to Martha's 
Vineyard, looking for evidences of a 
long-dead girl named Patience Worth 

They found that someone hy that 
name had actually lived in the region 
during the late 1600s And, although 
she'd left no written words bchmd 
ber on paper, she had been thought 
в little queer by the local people 
"because she was slways spouting 
poetry,” 
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY 

The supcroniy of fingerprmting 
over the Bertillon measurement sys- 
tem for identification purposes was 
proved by en incident at Leaven- 
worth Pemtenüary in 1903 — While 
measuring à new mmate named Will 
West, the clerk claimed he remem- 
bered the prisoner from a previous 
sentence. West firmly dened ever 
having served time at Leavenworth, 
but the clerk was so sure of hm- 
self that he went to я file case, pulled 
out & certam eard—snd beamed with 
satisfaction, Tt was the record of а 
Маш West, and hus photograph 
and measurements were unqussüon- 
ably those of the new arnval. Then 
the clerk looked at the back of the 
card and discovered that the man it 
described was already a prisoner 
there. The fact that these two "iden- 
ticn” men Бай radically different 
fingerprints was responsible for tha 
ammedate and widespread adoption 
of fincrprintmg, 


VOLUNTARY DEMOTION 

Many man have bearded the boss 
in his den and asked for a promo- 
Bon, when someone requests a dc- 
motion, however, ıt is news. Such 
was the case not so long aro with a 
police sergeant in the Tennessee City 
of Knoxville To his superior he 
"wrote “My reason for wantmg the 
demotion 15 that I feel the difference 
in pay, 17 cents per day, is insuffi- 
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cient compensation for the responsi- 
bilities that в sergeant must assume. 
JUSTICE PLUS 

A motorist m Denver, Colorado, 
was recently arrested for speeding 
throuzh town at 80 miles an hous 
He was fined $1 dollars Thınkıng 
fus verdict unfar, the motorist 2p- 
penled to the County Court After 
hearing the ease, the a'l-women jury 
agreed that the fine was not just 
Them verdict in its place was А 
fine of 300 dollars, а изо] sentence 
of 90 days on a chage of driving 
while intoxicated, 100 dollars and 30 
days more for Ъешщ under the m- 
fluence of liquor, 25 dol ars for run- 
nmg post a red light, 50 dollars 
for reckless пуши" and 25 dollars 
for careless driving. 

Which all goes io show that second 
thoughts arè not always the best, 
Another moral would secm to Бе" “Be 
satisfied wlth your lot? Or, perhaps, 
the motorist asoceted with the 
wrong type of women. 


PROOF POSITIVE 

An ingenious burglar, it has been 
reported, obtsined entry to the office 
of a Los Angeles doctor by climbing 
through the transom over the door, 
However, in the process, he shpped 
and fell, cutting himself ко badly that 
he bad to phone the doctors home 
and request he come to his assistance. 
The doctor hurried over—and so did 
the police 


a 


THE VISION OF THE DEAD NEGRO'S FINGERS HAUNTED 
HIM—UNTIL OTHER FINGERS CLOSED ON HIS WINDPIPE 


COUPLE of nights ago the whole bunch of us, 
wearmg the Klan hoods, went and burned a 
hure cross right outside the gaol, ‘That's a sure way 
of putting a Nigrers wind up Next morning the 
sheriff çame around and swore in some new deputies. He 
was plenty nervous and tried to calm thmgs over n 
bit; but by that time folks m town were too worked up 
to listen to him much, 

"There was some {айс about transferring the Nigger 
to another gaol, or the militia coming down from At- 
Janta, but nothing happaned. Steve Forbes figured it 
was the next election, they were afraid of losmg too 
many votes if they brought the troops in. 

From then on it was our game all the way; for when 
folks found out there weren't gomg to be any soldiers, 
they got mighty brave aboui the whole business and 
even picked out a suitable tree with nice strong 
branches. 

Steve Forbes called out what tha hell were we wait- 
ing for, and our bunch started moving towards the 
courthouse where the gaol is. 

Bunches of psople kept joming us from the side 
streets. A few of them carried guns; most had clubs 
or bats and some picked up stones as we went elong. 
Someone, I don't know who, gave out the news that 
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Jomieson’s о huge success 
And his recipe is neat — 
He makes hoy from the gross 


that grows 


*Neoth other people's feet! 


—EX-Rex 


ihe Nigger had confessed It spread 
around quickly, Soon Ш of us knew 
ıt, and Andy McColln yelled that 
he had seen the confession smed 

Even the dumbest could sce now 
that the Nigwer was culty People 
had watched him hangınf around 
the Arnsley house the day their little 
girl -disappesred, so it was on the 
cards he'd had something to do with 
INS 

We had а коой mob going by then, 
must have been close to five hun- 
dred. We swarmed into Jackson 
Square and over to the courthouse 
on the far mde But there, suddenly, 
the crowd stopped On the gol 
steps stood the sherif with about a 
dozen deputies There weren't many 
of them, but they all bad ther guns 
and Sheriff Hoskins ıs the meanest 
shot z the county. 

Hoskins started shouting at the 
crowd. He told them that he would 
see to it the Nigger didn't escap“, 
There'd be a trial, and if the Nigger 
was purty he'd fry just Jike any- 
one else. Then the sherff said for 
us to go home quietly end not atop 
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a man from wetting a far Amerlean 
tal But i£ we started anything, 
Hoskins went on, he’d shoot, and 
not in the sir ether, 

Someone landed a brick in the 
sheriff's face that sent him spm- 
amg One of the deputies went down 
with а pair of brass-kmuckles where 
lus tecth should have been, ‘The 
rest of them just took io thelr heels 

I was lucky enough to be among 
the first that broke into the cell. 
Some of ths poor guys outside missed 
the best рагі of the show. That Nip- 
ger sure was the qucerest sight F4 
ever seen І wouldn't ever have be- 
lived that a Nigger can change bis 
colour, but this one was white 

We were üghüng to get at hm, 
Dave Gonyard pushed shead of the 
rest and caught the Nigger a chip on 
the jaw that nearly sent him dowa 
for the count, After that I got my 
chznee and landed a beauty in his 
stomach with my boot. He gave a 
croak and buckled up. E 

Two of us took him under the 
arms and drarged him outside. 

Tattle Mickey Hornis cave a smart 
tug at his end of the rope and Mr. 
Nigger found himself dencing on aur. 

I saw his hands then—and from 
that moment I couldn't look ві any- 
thing else All the litle vems were 
эртип out, so hard that I thought 
they'd burst througb the skin ‘The 
lonz hony fingers clenched and un- 
сіспеней, the nails diging into the 
whitish palms It seemed us if those 
bands had started hwmg on ther 
own, quite separate from the dang- 
ling Nicger, and that at any moment 
they'd tear through the rope and 
wander off alone like five-finvered 
animals. 

The hands kept opening and closing 
long after the Migger was dead. Id 
had enough, didn’t want to look any 
more, but I couldn't seem to turn 
my head away, "The figure had 


stopped swinging, the lcs bung down 
straight, but the wrists kept twist- 
iny and turung, the fingers clawing 
the empty air like black worms, try- 
ang’ to gct a grip on someone or 
thing, Then, suddenly, they gave a 
slight shiver and stretched out — 
stift 

Someone emphed a tin of petrol over 
the hody and put a match to lt. I 
qust walked away. Near the adge of 
the crowd I came past another Nig- 
ger, He turned away wben be saw 
me, but not before 11 noticed how 
hard be'd been staring at me. Won- 
der what he was thinkmy? 

This morning I nearly killed my- 
self while driving a fare m my taxi, 
Тһе guy got in at the зіабоп and 
fold me to drive down Richmond 
Avenue. He didn’t know the num- 
her of the house he wanted, but bed 
point lt out to ma as we went past. 

1 was driving down slowly till we got 
io H2 The guy put his hand on 
my shoulder and told me to pull up. 
I tumed my bead—and then I saw 
that the hand on my shoulder didn't 
belong io the man bemnd me ft 
was that hand—clenchmg and un- 
clenching—graspmg the air a few 
inches from my throat, 

I don’t know what happened then, 
І just rememhar heerine a crash and 
the noise of breaking glass. I woke 
up with my head down on the steer- 
ing wheel, the car jammed agamst а 
housewall. 

It’s come into my house now — for 
в while I thought I was safe there 
I woke up за hed around half past 
one. The room was dark and «o 
quiet I could hear my heart beating 
—beng, bang, beng—os if it was go- 
ing {о split me wlde орап. And just 
an front of my вуса was something 
Jong and black and squirming, the 
fingers stretching out for my neck, 
coming closer—until I could have 
sworn I felt something cold and deed 


touching ms, clamping on my neck 

І sereamed then I reached for 
my bed lamp and pressed the swiieh, 
It was all cone, my room was just 
my room, same as ifs always been. 
The landlady came in and wanted to 
know what the racket was, I toid 
her Id had a bad dream and she 
seemed satisfied with that. Only X 
know jt was по dream, , . 

I saw 1t again last nıght—the hand 
with the white горе marks. I waa 
sitting m a char by tha window 
when it reached out at me, seamed io 
come from nowhere. I jumped др 
and hollered and the cher went over 
with а crash and then the room wia 
full of people askmz what the hell 
was the matter 1 to'd them about 
the hands, and they зії nodded and 
said it must ba the hot weather we're 
having, I don't mind them saymg 
that; I just don't want to bo lett 
alone. ,.. 

They're coming st me пом, from 
behind а window curtam. ‘They're 
trymy to sneak up on me, but I can 
зев them, stretching out for my neck, 
those long black fingers reaching for 
my throst, slowly commy closer, Now 
Im yeling to make them vanish— 
1¢ always goes when 1 seream—I’m, 
screamme—seteaming , , , 


Taxi Driver Murdered 
Atlanta, Saturday. 

George Lerov, 29, taxi driver, 
of Lawnville, Georzla, was found 
strangled m his room today. 
Police think that Leroy, well- 
known as s member of the Ku 
Klux Klan, was murdered to 
avenge the death of Semuet Ellis, 
victim of last week's lynching 
affrey. 

Poles are searching for a tall, 
thin Negro of ahout 35, last seen 
at the spot of the lynehmg and 
heheved to have been a close 
frlend of the victim, 
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A MAN LIKE 


BIG GLAXO DID NOT FEAR THE MADDENED MOB BUT WHEN 


АКЕ it or love ıt, but ats true. 
І had with me аб the time Big 
Glaxo Foster, and that word Glaxo 
says everything about lum. You 
know that great barre! of lard named 
Swordfish McCann, the joker that ate 
with his knife, the one we met at 
Grampian His m ‘38? Well, think 
of ins bis moon face, his 19 stone and 
his fixed grin when you think of this 
Big Glaxo Foster, only add a few 
mote particulars 
Add а strength that gave Big Glaxo 
the power to hold two men three 
inches off the floor at the ends of his 
outstretched arms Add а shy, simple 
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nature, and above all а placidlity of 
temperament I've never scen any- 
where else He moved slowly, ate 
slowly, talked slowly. Bull the Tor- 
toise could have crossed the Continent 
хо the tme ıt took Big Glaxo to read 
a newspaper. Hed carry a rag around 
with him for a month, and at tha 
end of that time he could give you 
а playback of everything he'd read 

Here was a man thst went through 
life like а billabong. Nothing ever 
seemed to ruffle the surface of his 
mind He never swore. Never got 
angry, He had no axe to grmd He 
just existed, much the seme way as 


BILLABONG 


THE FIRE BROKE OUT HE BECAME A QUAKING COWARD. 


a melon does And yet-and this ıs 
what I'm getting at—I saw Big Glaxo 
Foster change before my eyes I saw 
him become another being, and xt 
was а hornble and frightenmg 
experience 

Га knocked up а bit of & cheque 
at Taneatua, and was cutting through 
to the west coast when опе Saturday 
afternoon, ıt was, I struck a bush 
pub 

І didn't have to tell you it wes the 
night answer to the dust in my 
throat. There was & lot of drunken 
sound msde, and outside, hitched to 
the rail, a few bony nage stood fly- 


ki , said the Colonel, “once during the Zulu Wer Y was sut- 

rounded by 500 natives. They clawed at my face pounded my 
knees and feet, pummeled my chest, beat me about the head and 
shoulders, and then, propping me against a tree, three of them 


тап their spears right through me, 


I was left for dead—and there 


I remained, gentlemen, against that tree for ten days” The lis- 


teners were properly awad. 


“Hell, sir" said one of them, "the 


pain must bave been axcruciating Didn't the spears hurt you 


terribly?” 
admitted, "when I laughed.” 


bitten in the sum. There were sulktes 
and bikes and a couple of buck- 
boards, I knew before I pushed open 
tha swing doors that I'd see a pub 
full of Maoris They gave ma the 
once-over with their bloodshot eyes, 
made a few cheeky jokes in thelr own 
lingo, and I wondered how soon it 
would be before they'd start pushing 
me around for the buckshee booze 
they wanted. 

І had a beer. Then this Віз Glaxo 
Foster trunded in, and asked for а 
bottle, Ho held it aloft and let the 
brew run down his throat He didn't 
swallow He looked an casy touch, 
a big fat man that used to be a big 
fat baby, and a seat flat-nosed lump 
of а Maori lurched up and sprayed 
his face "You shout the Maori а 
little demk, ch?” 

Big Glaxo finished the botile, He 
wiped bis lips, held up а nodgy 
finger and nodded to the barman, He 
took no notice of the truculent Maort; 
for all the serenity on his face the 
pub mizht have been empty and he'd 
Just come into а punter's poultice. 

The barman gave him the bottle, 
and the Maori, pulling his splayed 
lips back from black broken teeth, 
swore and made a snatch at it Big 
Glaxo squeezed the Maori's shirt in 
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The colonel shrugged deprecstinsly 


“Only; ne 


one huge paw and beld him off, while 
he tilted the bottle, calmly drmkmg 
as Flat-Noss swung his arms and 
struggled ın the grip. Then Big Glaxo 
had to put the bottle on the counter, 
for three other Maoris crowded him, 
and he stood looking at them, 

"You wanta fight, eh, you big 
poriro!” 

"Me; said Big Glaxo tranquilly 
"I don't want no fight. All I want 15 
to drink my heer.” 

One of the Maoris kicked him in 
the backside Another gave him a 
hackhander  Flat-Nose grabbed the 
hottle, and teft nobody m any doubt 
that it was now his. Still this Bic 
Glaxo Foster showed no fear or anger 
He eripped Flat-Nose’s arm, and with 
his other hand, the neck of the bottle 
and pulled it away essily. 

Then the har cleared as the four 
Maoris started ewinuing punches Big 
Glaxo got his back against the walk 
and stood solld there, holding up his 
arms to ward off the blows Fists 
glanced off his bead and jaws They 
thudded on his body, but there was 
no change in his peaceful axpression, 

"There wasn’t another white man 
there, and I was tossing up whether 
Td cut in and give him a hand, But 
ha didn't need it He flexed his arms 


d drove them out m jolüni: move- 
lenis like pings snappmg The 
р straight, accurate, 


"Three of tha Maoris, heads knocked 
ack, dropped and didn’t move, The 
fourth, Flat-Nose, the one whod 
ted all tha trouble, stumbled т 


At the same tune, another friend 
the boys rushed in with a bottle 


whir ed hm around and nearly 
‘broke my hand on his chin 

“If it’s all m, it's all m,” Big Glaxo 
jd. And with that he picked up 
Is assailant, lifted him above his 
ad and fung hım across the 
Munter. Bottles crashed and glass 
lew everywhere Everythmg stopped 
UI for а minute The nome was 
Bone. You could hesr the starlings 
Wquabhlmg in the guttering 

I took ona quick look around—the 
Hacc where Від Glaxo stood, the still 
and solid congestion of men curved 
all the way around between the walls 
end the bar, the barman, hus thin 
pasty face ridden with consternation 
Bnd fear, looking from the man on 
the floor at his feet to the man who’d 
put him there, It was like a scene 
from а paintms Only it wasn't any 
Scene It was too alive There was 
tension end menace m this at- 
mosphere. Not a friendly glance met 
mine, Every face held anmnosiy, re- 
entment, hostility. 

And the feeling was not only 
asust Biz Glaxo Foster 1 shared at, 
amd I knew the story was only just 
beemning 

1 lifted my swag, touched Big Glaxo 
and said; "Come on, mate Lets get 
out of here,” 

"Good of you to give us a hang,’ 
he sud, nodding at tha man X drop- 
"But Tm sorry you got mixed 


up in її It could bring trouble” 

"If we don't get moving,” 1 sad to 
hım as low-voiced as І could, "this 
зв nothing to what's coming” 

He didn't answer ma He walked 
over to the bar and seid to the bar- 
man. "Where's the boss?” 

"He ain't here He's in Auckland * 

"еп? he be back?” 

"To-morrow we expect hun” 

"I got no money now I just got 
enough io pay for a room here to- 
night. But ГЇ ave you an IOU for 
any damage I caused. You tote it ug 
and let me know Don’t whack them 
Maori’s debt on to me, І won't pay 
that, But you'll get mme” 

"You mean—you want a room hera 
to-night?” 

Big Glaxo nodded "Pm going there 
Tight now. I gotta get some sleep. 
Where is 1t?” 

The harman hesitated. Then he 
took а key off a rack end gave it to 
Big Glaxo, briefly indicetine the 
dyechon. He picked up his swag and 
started oif and I went after hım. He 
was a fool I had to try and dram 
1t mto hım. 

The room was ın the second storcy, 
off the balcony verandah, the usual 
cheap hotel room There were two 
запийе beds Bre Glaxo Foster flopped 
оп to one, rolled on his back and 
let out & great sigh of contentment 

“Listen,” Y said, "I haven't been in 
this country long, but I know Maoris 
and they're rats in the drmk. You 
thmk those flve mugs are going to 
let bygones be bygones?” 

"I just come from Aussie on the 
last boat, What part are you from?” 

"New South. I tell you, theyll be 
after your carcase, and if they can't 
dine up another ten or twelve to help 
‘em Tm a bad guesser” 

"T come from New South, too— 
Temora Gord fancy that . . she's 
a small world,” 

He yawned and turned on his side 
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"Don't mind me. Im tired as hell 
Bean walking since yesterday morn- 
ing ГШ be right when I xet some 
sleep.” 


“But, listen—” The resolution in 
that huge prone figure told me words 
were uselass I walked out on to the 
balony and looked down at tha 
scena. There were the Maoris 
stretched out and surrounded by 
knots of their cobhers. 


І went back into the room and sat 
on the spare bed. I could already 
feel the flutter in my guts. How 
easily а man can walk into trouble! 
I started to sense the fear I didn't 
know what io do, If I stayed there 
and hoped for the best, it mht blow 
over. If I walked out now, how far 
would I get before I copped 1t, boots 
and all? 

Big Glaxo Foster was suormg І 
kept smoking cigarettes, half expect- 
ing the heavy tread of boots on the 
stairs, the turn of the knob and the 
creak of the door as weight leaned 
against it, І hurried over and locked 
the door. Then I heard the gabble 
outside lift higher. I bad another 
look from the balcony, The barman 
was telhng everybody to get out. 
Time was up I watched the spate 
of Maoris dawdling out. Then I heard 
the door slam and the grete of bolte 

The next minute thera was а quick 
tattoo of feet on the stairs and а 
knock on the bedroom door. It was 
the barman, and he told me to open 
up, He panted into the room. He 
looked frightened and he talked 
quickly: "You мої to get him up and 
out of here, quick!” 

"They mean busmess, do they?" 

"TH say they do. They want me 
to tell lum to zo, put hım out If I 
don’t” 

“They'll fit you, too, eh.” 

І Tooked st the barman close up 
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He was а sywb, all squib “I don't 
blame you for looking after your own 
skin, but if we go out of here they 
be on to us like a pack of mad dogs " 

"I gotta think of the pub, and the 
boss эз away.” 

"Damm the pub, and the boss, and 
you, too. Tm not dying for any one 


of you Weve cot а chance if we 
stay here,” 
"No fear" he said vehemently. 


"Them Maoris will get more and 
more worked up, and they'll stop at 
nothing,” He looked away, thmkms, 
There was sweat on his forehead 
“Listen, you can sneak out the back 
door get away into the scrub. 
ТЕП be dark as pitch im another ten 
minutes,” 

"That sounds better—what about 
you?" 

“I can tell em you're not here—you 
musta done а bunk.” 

I went straight over to the bed and 
shook Big Glaxo Foster Tt wes hie 
trying to bring tha dead to life Stil 
with his eyes closed, he sloepily asked. 
what was wrong. I told him, and 
urged that we should take the bar- 
man’s advice No chanre of expres- 
sion crossed the smooth moon face 
He just turned over and with his eyes 
still closed, muttered, “All bluff. 
Don’t worry about them” The words 
trailed off, and be was fast asleep 
айаш. 

The barman and I looked at each 
other, I was furious He was near to 
terror, "Where's the nearest town?" 
I asked him, 

*Milton’s the nearest of апу size— 
40 miles" - , 

"Get on thet phone and get tha 
police ‘Tell ‘em to get bere fast.” 

He ren out, I heard the banum 
on the door downstarrs, and the Maori 
voices calling for the barman. Then 
з stone, followed by another, landed 


оп the balcony, 
land looked over the гай. There must 
have been 40 or 50 Maoris there, yell- 

ш, sesticulating, They'd started а 
firs, and young bloods were dragging 
Wood from the woodheap to feed st. 


1 went out there 


Tt wasn't a pretty sight: that 
drunken mob, inflamed with thoughts 
f revenge, bent on violence, The 
next second the berman was wlth me, 
and down below tha yells went up 
cw. One potberled Maori shrieked 
"You come down with your mate, or, 
by Hor, we come up and get you.” 


They started füngmg stones, and 
we ducked back into the room The 
windows shattered all along tue bal- 
tony verandah. Then the stonmg 
stopped. The barman stood shaking 
dn dread, Bg Glaxo Foster snored 
on I hoped the cops from Milton 
were 20 miles nearer 


Then а great сту went up outside, 


ке voices at а carnival. We smelt 
pamt burnme. Smoke rolled up and 
along the balcony, There was the 
crackle of flames growing louder, I 
dashed out on to the balcony. The 
Mors booted end yelled. They 
laughed and shouted. Their eyos 
#ilıstened, and them teeth shone m 
the red flicker of flames that outlined 
them clearly, 


"They've set fire to the pub!” yelled 
the barman, "What'd I teli you!” 


He rushed downstairs, and was back 
in a few seconds, babbling about the 
fire таку down there. He crossed 
the balcony and leapt from the rail. 
I saw а bunch of Maoris surge in on 
hum in a moving mass that broke 
open agan and left him still and 
bloody and twisted on the ground 

This wes rich Bashed to death sf 
you jumped, burned to emders 1f you 
atayed 


KNOW PEOPLE "тк Dpiving | 


THE WINDJAMMER 


THE MERAY GO-ROUNDER 


‘THE DANDY. 
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A certificate of marriage 


Has been, since time began. 


A licence. giving woman 
Permission to driva a man! 


—EE-AR 


"The room was llm with choking 
smoke as I woke Big Glaxo Foster. 
While the sense was tricklny back 
into his drowsy faculties, I was tell- 
mg hım we were trapped I was 
shalony Jus immense shoulders and 
firing thé words like bullets, and then 
I stopped. I stopped, becanse—well, 
I told you how nothing ruffed this 
bie man Р 


Tt was different now That bland, 
round face froze эп. s mask of terror. 
The eyes stered and the mouth 
opened i a Hideous grimace Бш 
Glaxo Foster jumped off the bed. He 
ran on {0 the balcony, where the 
flames were licking up past the rail 
from helow He sured back into the 
room, and down the stairs, and: 
stumbled back again, his arms crossed 
over his face Не grabbed me кс a 
ehid and scuealed hosrsely, "The 
fire! The fire" 


He stood alone m the room, shud- 
dermg ш all hus prest bulk, crying 
in fear. He sercamed. He blundered 
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like a bilmd spe against the walls, 
towards the doors and back agam 
He was hysterical. I slapped lus face 
and shook hım and yelled over the 
roar of the dames and the crash of 
spuntermg timber that ıt was hetter 
to risk the mercy of the Maori than 
accept the certamty of the fire, And 
I ted to push and lead hum towards 
the balcony But he wouldn't budza 
He kept walling and sereamme Then 
all sound ш him stopped, He sat on 
the bed, whimpering and laughing 
and gibbermg. It unnerved me to se 
him, 


Give ma your hand," Y gad, calmly 
as I could He put his haud in minc 
with the docility of an idiot 1 led 
hum carcfully on to the hot floor of 
the beleony, got him to the rail 


“Now jump! That's a good feller!" 
X helped hm on to the rail, pushed 
bra and jumped after. The Maoris 
сате in on us, but stopped abruptly, 
for Bie Glaxo Foster was sittmg on 
the round, drooling, teetermy back 
and forth, crooning m an imbecilic 
way. 1 there's anything that scares 
the green shirt off a Maori it's a 
madman, and І watched the horrified 
and fearful faces as they withdrew. 
I knelt on one knee beside Big Glaxo, 
safe ш the sanctuary of hus aif ction 


That's how we were when ihe police 
arrived 

Well, the pub way burned down, 
but nobody was badly hurt. The bar- 
man had a few stitches in his head 
A couple of days in hospital for shock 
treatment brought Byt Glaxo back to 
normal, and I knocked about New 
Zealand for 22 months with him after 
that He was a коой mate. It was 
some tme before we touched on his 
behaviour st the pub Then he con- 
fessed to me, somewhat shamefsced'y, 
that though he feared nothing else 
he had a phobia about fire, Май al- 
ways had it. 


"Can't you psycholagists think of 
anything else ta talk about but sex?” 
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INVENTED By GIBSON 


“BUILD IT YOURSELF” 

Clothes washer baby rocker . cocktail ehaker , , . 
slimming machine and clothes drier 

This е, appliance can be attached to апу make of bike 
Pedals work pistons that automatically pot elicdk and pound clothes 
inte tatters equal to ony modern washing machine 

Thry also shoke a meon cocktal and rock junior to leap at one 
and the same time 

Bock wheel turns roller with captivating views of countryside 
The provides the little women with a visual Illusion of а r-iteshe 
ing day in Uie great out ot doors as well ав reducing hor weight. 
The frGmr-work of this lile gadget can be used ае drier for tha 
odd smalls that crop vp m any wash. 
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dulged in no matt 
ee on may pe, Hui frd on ыг 
if you ret {ача le a few 

a ‘of resuscliation before embarking on this 
SEDET 


Spear fishermen who live far away from the 
d no longer suffer a Ше of useless frus- 
kation With the aid of з bucket with 
"ole and suitable plctures and equipment all the 
thrills of underwater spear fishing can be 
how {ет away fro 


Twoin-one method of holding 
up socks and back of pants 
with one of suspenders, 
Fig One Dutone eswn to top 
of socks ar- then buttoned to 
Suspender ends. 

Fig Two Back end of suspend. 
em attached io back end of 
Ponts 


UNDER WATE 


GREAT BARRIER „Г 
REEF. юх 


This gadget maken the eat 
Ing of Grapefruit, a real 
pleasure . You merely 
ewing plastic disc over fralt 
whenever you dig with the 


Spoon, 
Dic ‘taken full force ot 
squirt of juice without ob- 
rcuring the view of appe 
Маша breakfast fodder 
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STRANGER 


SMALL TOWN... 

Strange y, the United States, de- 
spite New York and Chicazo, and the 
others, 15 still prédommantly а small- 
iown and rural community, Three 
fifths of the American people live in 
places with less then 25,00) residenis 
Less than one quarter of the Popu- 
lation live m cities containmgs а 
quarter of a millen or more people 
Twenty-five American states have no 
cies with populations as large аз 
250,000, and 13 of them have no cities 
above 100,000 New York State is 
most urbanised, with 59 per cent of 
its residents Нуїп m erties of 250,009 
or over. 

INCOME TAX HISTORY... 

First imposed by William Pitt im 
1799 to help meet mercesed expendi- 
ture caused by the Napoleonic Wars, 
income tax (at twopence m the 
pound) wes allowed to be assessed 
by the taxpayers themselves, The 
fmaneial result was neclunble, and 
the tax was soon dropped. It was 
Imposed agam in 1803 wrth Strinrent 
safeguards io check the Personal 
assessments. After victory at Water. 
Joo, the “hated tax” was dropped “for 
ever” Parliament ordered that all 
official records relating to it be des- 
froyed, In 1842 Sir Robert Peel intro- 
duecd 1t agam. For years ıt was never 
more than а few pence in the pound, 
but during the Boer War lt rose to the 
unprecedented figure of 1/3 in the 
pound—and it has not stopped rising 
ever since, 
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PROFITABLE . . 


On September 8, 1934, the lmer 
Morro Castle, which was burned out, 
drifted shorewards and settled on the 
besch at the New Jersey resort of 
Asbury Park A milon people 
Started to converge on the spot to 
look at the wreck A few Yankee 
entrepreneurs reahsed they were ripe 
for the spendmg of a great deal of 
money During the next three weeks, 
besides renting telescopes, boats and 
Sight-secing planes, the teeming 
crowds bourht vast quantities of food 
end drmk and countless mementoes 
and copies of ballads commemoratmy 
the disaster, The city of Asbury 
Park itself also made thousands of 
do'lars by charging admission to ais 
Convention НАЙ, which, beme situ- 
ated on a pier near the scene, pro- 
vided а close view of the Morro 
Castle. 


BIG BEN... 


Everyone knows that Вус Ben is the 
huse 13%-ton bell that stizkes the 
hours m the Clock Tower of the 
Houses of Parhament m London, 
However, few can say how it got as 
name The fact is it was named after 
Sir Benjamin Hall, who was Commis- 
sioner of Works and the biggest МР, 
in the House when the bell was m- 
stalled m 1859 When he asked in 
the House, "What shall we call our 
Kreat bell?" one humourist shouted: 
“Why not call ıt Big Ben?" It has 
been its nickname ever since 


“I think it’s for you." 
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Once a year, during the shorl racing 
season, the slespy and bexutiful town of 
Saratoga Springs, New York, really comes 
alive Night clubs flourish and many 
Broadway lovelies, lke these getting 
ready for their curtain call, appear in 
spectrcular shows Irrespective of your 
racing luck, they make ihe Saratoga 
season somelhing to be rememberad 


With performers like this pocket Venus, hore making = quick change before 
she goes out and wows them tn the aisles 1s М any wonder that the Saratoga 
aight clubs aro usually jammed io capacity аз ths turf enthusresls relax 
She's one ol the reigning Broadway utles, but when the racing = 
starts she desoris the Great White Way for Saratoga’s Lake Shore 
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The enleriainment begins and statuesque showgirls strut their stuff 
Once the mecca for a roistering gambling sct, Saratoga seems io 
heve toned down iu recent увага. Whatever else has chenged, howaver 
the quality of the gurls has certainly not deteriorated Long legged lithe 
and lovely, the girls of show business seem to be the same the world 
over—gay, glamorous and, oleo, unattainable for ordinary guys like us. 
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ANGINA PECTORIS 

This dangerous and painful heart 
aiment hes shown remarkable re- 
sponse in the United States to treat- 
ment with the drug, pentraís, а 
mtrate long used in the manufac- 
ture of explosives Dra. Travis Wim- 
sor and Patrick Humphreys, of the 
University of Southern California, 
recently reported that по ess than 
784 per cent. of 125 patients witn 
amina pectoris treated by them re- 
sponded well to petitrate. The only 
side effects ware nousea and mild 
headsche, hoth responsive to aspirin, 


TAPEWORMS 

According io the Journal of the 
American Medical Association, ste- 
brine, used extensively during the 
war years in anti-malaria treatment, 
has been discovered to be particu- 
івгіу effiencious in the treatment of 
tapeworms In s test with the drug 
tapeworms were disposed of in 10 
out of 11 patents after ono treat- 
ment, and i the 11th, when the dose 
was repeated. A dose of eastor oil 
or Eprom salts before, and two hours 
after taking the drug completed the 
treatment satisfectori’y. 
FEELING FEVERISH? 

1t you are, don't rely completely on 
your thermometer and assume there is 
nothing wrong with you because you 
are showing а "normal" reading of 
984. Modern medical research tends 
increasingly to doubt the value of the 


A 


httle red mark on the thermometar 
thet was formarly accepted unques- 
tronmely as я true gude to health 
or sickness Nowadays, it is rea- 
ised that most peoples’ normal tem- 
peratures are something below 984 
degrees, end thet when they reach 
that mark they are aetually suffering 
from a slight fever The figure was 
accepted as the normal as for back 
as 1845, when the thermometer war 
a truncheon-like tube sbout s foot 
jong, and took about 20 minutes to 
register а steady readmz, It is now 
believed thet the normal tempera- 
ture varies from person io person be- 
tween 95 and 992 degrees, Thus, 
while one person may be physicaily 
fit ot 89 deprces, another at the same 
temperature may he running a four- 
degree fever. 


PREVENTING CATARACTS 

An American eye speciahst, Dr 
D. T. Atkinson, recently announced 
that cataracts, which often come ia 
old age, can be prevented, He be- 
Heves they are formed hecause the 
lens of the eye is undernourlshed. To 
combat this, he advocates the con- 
sumption of 8-10 plasses of water a 
day, plenty of green vegetables, one 
pint of milk a day, two eggs and 
other foods rich m vitamins A and 
C On such а diet, Dr. Atkinson wes 
able to prevant cataracts daveloping 
fully i 450 patients who had shown 
early signs of their growth, 
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The Apaches are the most merciless criminals in the world, and their 
women, depraved characters like the Cobra and Casque d'Or, are just as bad. 


APACHE 


QUEENS 


J. М. HEMING 


E hear a lot about American 
gangs and gangsters, as though 
this type of crrme was sokly an 
American invention, but we seldom 
heer about the biz c y gangs ої 
France—the apaches, They care in- 
to being when the Americen сїйсє 
were villages and are, and always 
bave bean, so vicious as to put the 
American gangs back into the In- 
fant class. 
In America the gangs usually 
confine thcir murderous activities to 
their own kind—rivals, informers, 
and the hke—but Monsieur l'Apache 
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will murder any innocent passer-by 
on the chance he might bave a few 
francs m his pocket, 

The apache still thrives m spite 
of intenswe police activity against 
him—and the police of France are 
not quite so amenable to graft as 
the Kefanver Report would Indicate 
їн the case in America 

There are two sections of Paris 
where it 15 not safe for a tourist to 
wander ather by night or day They 
are Belleville and Menilmontent. 
True, tourist gudes sometimes take 
large parties into certain cafes where 


pseudo epaches "put on a show.” But 
this is usually in the daytime. 

The real apacha, who does not 
dress anything like the stage apache, 
usually kceps out of sight by dey, 
unless there is “work” to be dons. 
After dark he ventures out of his 
squalid den to congregate with his 
fellows in tha many low dives which 
eater for lus kind. 

But let us, m fancy, for it is safer 
that way, pick up a pretty and rather 
colorfully dressed gicolatte. She 
takes us from the square on the 
outskirts of Belleville and down the 
Rue de Lappe. We ask her to have 
а cafe-creme, or a conse fin, and 
she takes us into a dive, 

Our friend points across the smoke- 
filled, odorous room, "See that large 
women over there—the big blonda? 
I remember when she fought a duel 
with knives wlth a petite little brun- 
ette. They were rivala for the at- 
tentions of Jules Dreher, You may 
remember him. He was uillotined 
for the murder of a bank cashier in 
the Place de Madelaine” 

“The women fought in a cellar and 
there was a bir crowd, Alt they 
both wora were short skirts and thay 
carried the usual apache knives — 
long-handled and short-bladed It 
was a grand fight, but the brunette 
was tha quicker and more skilful and 
she disarmed the big blonde by 
slashing her right arm deeply. Then 
the friends of both rivals fought.” 

She smiles reminiscently and we 
find difficulty in swallowing om 
drink. 


"You sce that Spenish-looking ar! 
She is knawn to the apaches as La 
Petite Oiseau Blanche — the Little 
White Bird, She has lightened the 
pockets of many young men who 
wented to see life. Some saw death, 
Sce Madame of the Black Hat hand- 
ing out cigarettes over there, Those 
cigarettes contain cocama, for that 


1з her business, And there—the bille 
lady m red—is La Rose da Belleville, 
one of the most dangerous decoys of 
the boulevards,” 

We look round the faces, some da- 
mure and shy, some pretty, some 
plam, some ugly and ferocious. 

“Are they never arrested?” we ask. 

Our molette laughs, “Pans is full 
of wieked women. We first produced 
the vitrlol thrower, Our murderesses 
are some of the most callous m tha 
world, snd they will steal sums so 
small they could easily honestly earn 
twice the amount with hslf tha ef- 
fort, Most apaches sre known by 
nicknames The women are not often 
arrested because they prey mostly on 
male visitors, who would rather say 
nothing to the police than have the 
fact brought to light, parhaps before 
thair wives, that they had been with 
such a woman.” 

Some of tha apache woman—tha 
top-liners—sre very clever, For 
many years in the 1930's the Parisian 
underworld was dommated by a 
woman known as "The Cobra.” Thera 
‘was no beauty about her. Sha wes 
old, ugly and white-hmired, but sbe 
had a vast experience, for sha had 
been a criminal since her teens. 

Sbe had got too old to engage 
actively in crime, but she planned 
many coups for the gangs to carry 
out, Occasionally she served à sen- 
tence m gaol. She got five years for 
the theft of a very valuable diamond 
necklace m a manner which baffled 
the police for a long time. 

The necklaca had bean placed in 
a small jewel case and left on tha 
dressing-table in one of the bed- 
rooms of a large and fashionabla 
hotel Windows and doors were 
locked, so lt 7 would seem the 
gemis were safe enougb—but not from 
The Cobre. One of her sang wes 
working in with one of tha ser- 
vants in the hotel, Ha informed the 
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Queen of Crime exactly where the 
necklace was. And gave her other 
details, such аз there being a venti- 
lator just over the dressg-tabis. 
"The ventilator gave on to the roof, 

The Cobra got on the roof and 
lowered a powerful magnet through 
the ventilator shaft—the vantlator 
plate had been removed. The mag- 
net gripped the steel lock of the 
jewal case and ıt was drawn up the 
ventilator shaft. The Cobra opened 
the care, extracted the necklace, 
threw the jewel case back on the 
dressingtable and replaced the ven- 
tlator plate. No wonder the police 
were puzzled. She was caught later 
through the kind offices of an m- 
former, 

Apache women are often gang- 
leaders, because the French crim- 
anal has a superstition that a female 
leader means luck and success. 
There was one remarkable women 
Who reigned as indisputable quecn 
of the apaches ın 1808. She was 
known as "Casque d'Or," because uf 
her bezutiful red-gola hair, 

Casque d'Or remed like а queen, 
She held "Court," at which the lead- 
ers of the varous apache ganga at- 
tended and rendered an account of 
their domgs—and also paid her a per- 
centage of their take. This was not 
because they liked the colour of her 
haw, Tt was “msurance.” For Casque 
d'Or гап an insurance company for 
erminale 

For the fee they had paid sha 
would hide them when tha open air 
Eot too hot, or che would рау for 
their defence if they were arrested, 
And, if the defence feiled and they 
went into retirement in а prison, 
Casque d'Or saw that their giris wera 
allowed e sum sufficient to keep them 
in the style to which they had bean 
accustomed, 

Then a young detective named Le- 
poutre presented e plan to the Parts 
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Surete. It was а desperate plan, 
which might and in promotion but 
would more likely end m death. It 
ended in promotion, for he later be- 
came Chief Inspector of the Mar- 
stilley Surete. 

He actually becama an apache, He 
Joined a gang and helped with sev- 
eral crimes, He at last got an m- 
troduction to the Head of Gold, and 
he pitched bard. She was mtercsted, 
А women of vitality, she liked her 
Ше to be full and interestmg, and 
soon he was ber lover, 

She told lum aH her secrets—not 
shout her love affairs, but regarding 
her business, and he was more in- 
terested ın those. He soon had 
Snou/h concrate evidence to get her 
into prison, but he would hava to 
Eet her mto the dock first, and that 
wasn’t going to be easy, 

Casque d'Or was no fool, Sha lived 
in the heart of the underworld in 
Belleville, and she was strongly en- 
trenched and guarded. Even a police 
ruld would have been dificult to 
effect her arrest, because she wouid 
have been well warned long before 
the police could reach her, Not only 
that, but, with the egotism of youth, 
Lepoutre wanted to carry out that 
arrest alone, 

So he had to do some fine work. 
She never went out of her kinzdom 
of Belleville. Lepoutre began by 
telling her she should see more of 
the beauties of Parls Н was spring 
and the crocuses were m hloom; a 
drive in tha moonlight along the 
Bois would be romantic; they would 
be ecstatic lovers, 

At last, her eyes danemg, her jew- 
elled fnrers clasped in the hand of 
her young lover, she ascanted, Lee 
poutre want out and got a taxima 
texi which had bean waltmg for 
some fime in readiness. The young 
detective placed his “loved one” in 
the car and çlunbed in beside her, 


й sped dowo from the bents of 
ielleville towards the Bois de Bou- 


romance! Spring! Lepoutre 
put his arm round the Casque d'Or, 
d she snugzled close. The ann 
Pound her caressed her wrist Sud- 
den'y his other hand came over and 
handcuff snapped over that wrist, 
Romance was shattered on the ш- 
i 


Bhe fouzht Шке a wild she-cat. 
ероціге got the other cuff on. She 
yelled to the taxi-driver, but he took 
ПО notice, for he was very busy 
thing on all speed for tha back 
trance to the Surete, Lepoutre was 
Ty glad whan they reached thee 
blew his whistle and soon the 
nen tigress was in the hands of 
(many men. 

Lepoutre’s exultant heppmess was 
Mot shared by his ex-mustress, She 
was charged with bang а recerver 
md with bemg concerned m many 
other crımes. Tha judge handed her 
п years as a lesson not to mix 
pleasure with business, 

Mhe apacha underworld of Belle- 
Wille was enraged at the lors of its 
surance company. The tings made 
lans to free them queen and kil 


To prevent such events, a strong 
nd viclent guard wss constantly 
placed over the Casque d'Or, while 
Lepoutre was transferred to Mar- 
les and promoted to Inspector, As 
е apache, both male end female, 
de one of the few crimmal types who 
Seldom wanders, but stays put m 
he one district from birth to death, 
uch a change was a prolection for 
the young detective. 

Casque d'Or never returned to her 
throne Neither did she serve all her 
sentence The atmosphere of prison 
Was not congenial to her health, and 


she died withm the grey walls 

But before she died a famous 
artist wished to pant her portrait, 
for she was а beautiful woman as 
well as a clever and infamous one 
He received permission from the 
authorlhes apd his request was 


graciously received by the Queen of 
the Apaches, Sbe was nothmy if not 
conceited, and she loved sittmg for 
her portrait. It 1з а big canvas and 
now hangs m the Paris Prefecture of 
Police. 


Блеки 


a 
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Pauline Banaparte’s passionate caprices and 
infidelity made kar the bane of brother Napoleon, 


TE young widow, her eyes tear- 
filled, approached the coffin in 
which her dead husbend awaited 
burial. In her hands, she carried two 
long, shining braids of the har that 
had crowned her beauty, 
“Bury it with him,” she whispered. 
Thus, Paulina Leclere, bom Bona- 
parte, paid her last tribute to the 
man whom she had accompaniad to 
Haiti m tus expedition to put down a 
ring mspired hy the rebel, Tous- 
saint L'Ouverture, 
At Haiti, General Laclere and his 
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D. K. LANE 


the Courtesan Princess 


wife had become victims of yellow 
fever; and the young wife had 
brought his body back to Franca for 
burial. 

Napoleon knew his sister, It has 
been sad of Pauline that she had the 
manners of a kitten and the morals 
of a cat. 

She had not wanted to go to Haiti 
in the first place She had, in fact, 
been carried, on Napoleon's orders, on 
board the ship, the while Sereeching 
fhresis to the grenadiers who bore 
her. 


But with the decision to go with her 
iband forced on her, she had con- 
{о make the temporary exile 
boring by ensuring that a former 
ver was included m tha expedition. 
Yet, of all Napoleon's four brothers 
d three sisters, Pauline was the 
one whe repald his loyalty with 
gyalty—one redeeming feature ın а 
Ме that was devoted completely to 
M-pleasure and Indulgence Beauti- 
ful, vivacious and empty-headed, she 


monds, so that he could continue 
ls war against 5 
"When Pauline Bonaparte came to 
Marseilles from Corsica, sba was thir- 

п years of age, but already mature 
enough to receive male attention. She 
mas still little more than a child 
when she met and loved Freron, a 

mmissloner of the Convantiom To 

из she wrote: “I love you always 

Rnd most passionately. І love you for 

ever, my beautiful idol, my heart . .. 

and I rwear never to love anyone 
else,” 

A few months later, she waa writing 
гв passionately to Marshal Junot and 
others 
As Napoleon progressed to fame, 
Pauline and her sisters developed 
ther love of frivohty A man who 
later became one of her brother's 
enersIs has fold how, with tbe 
girls, he and a friend formed an 
amateur theatrical group. 

"They used literally to dress us," 
е wrote "We used to stay in the 


The atmosphere in which Pauline 
was stowing to adulthood obviously 
worried the Emperor. Whan he sug- 
gested to General Marmont that the 
Jatter might marry his sister, the 
Genera] rejected the proposal as 
tactfully as possible 


“I know she is charming and ex- 
quiitely beautiful,” he sad. “Yet I 
have dreams of domestic happiness, 
of fidelity and of virtue, Such dreams, 
1 know, are seldom realised, but... ” 
and Marmont’s voice died away in an 
embarrassed stance, 

Thus, at seventeen, Pauline had 
gamed а reputatlan that made highar- 
minded men wary of her. Finally, 
Napoleon married her off to Leclerc, 
and Leclerc carned ber off to 
Най 

Her stay was more agrecable than 
she had snheipated, for she was re- 
quired now to make no token con- 
cesslons to conventions. When she re- 
turned to France, not even the man 
who cowed Europe could restrain her, 
Even while wearing mournmg, her 
salon was the rendezvous of the am- 
bitous and the amorous. 

Napoleon, shocked, looked around 
for another husband He found one 
in Camillo Borghese, an Italian prinec 
who had already been well favored hy 
Pauline Immenssly rich, the prince 
was opportunist enough to reslise that 
marriage to а Bonaparte could have 
certam advantages; and Pauline in 
turn possessed a due reverence for 
the advantages of wealth. As a 
crowned courtesan, she saw Tmnitless 
possibilities for amorous adventure, 

Intensely jealous of her sister-in- 
law, Josephine, she looked at the 
fabulous Borghese gems and saw an 
opportumty to out-shine Nepoleon’s 
Empress splendour, So, when she was 
summoned to visit at court, she 
donned the gems acamst а hacksround 
of a green velvet frock, Then, а 
mobile, jewel-casket, she went to the 
Palace. 

dosephine, forewarned, had had 
her drawing room re-decorated in a 
blue that cleshed viciously with 
Paubne's frock. She herself wora no 
Jewellery, By contrast, Pauline ap- 
peared merely vulgar. 
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Pauhne neither forgot about the 
incident nor forgave Josephine. When 
Napoleon divorced his Empress, Pau- 
‘ine made no secret of her jay; yet she 
treated Josephme's successor, Marie 
‘Louse with no greater respect, 

Her husband grew less forbearing 
vith the years — and Patline gave 
um reason to be critical. She main- 
tamed a constant steng of lovers and 
carried out her indiscretions qute 
openly, 

She posed nuda to the hips for a 
famous statue by Canova, and the 
great sculptor іє reported to have said 
that, with such a model, statues could 
be made by journeymen, 

She startled Pane by choosing a 
huge nepro to bathe her every morn- 
mg—and when a friend suggested the 
unwisdom of it, compelled the negro 
to marry someone zmmediaiely, so 
that he might carry out his duties 
with propriety. 

Her bathing complete, a naked 
page boy, painted gold, sprayed her 
with scent as she sat m front of her 
mirror completing her toilette and 
holdmg court. She surrounded her- 
self with gant Negro servants and 
dwarfs to provide contrast. 

Peuline’s heauty at thirty was un- 
faded, As one contemporary writer 
sad: “She was a woman to the tips 
of her rosy fingernails ... of medium 
bezght, with a wonderful roseate 
complexion, builliant eyes, dark haw, 
а Grecian profile, and such a per- 
fectly formed, body that she was ihe 
perfect choice for Canova's famous 
statue of Venus” 

When her husband let her, she was 
able to abandon herself completely. 
Yet, in spite of her amoral instincts, 
her sternest critics conceded that no 
опе in France gave Napoleon greater 
loyalty than Pauline. 

He made one brother, Joseph, kmg 
of Spam and Joseph turned against 
him; he made another, Jerome, kmg 
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of Westphelia and Jerome discredrted | 
Ing name; he placed a third brother | 
Lows, upon the throne of Holland 
and the latter intrigued agaınst 
France, while the fourth brother, 
Lucian, married a woman of doubt- 
ful virtue and fled to tbe protection 
of Wapoleon’s greatest enemies, tha 
Englisb, 

The Emperor made hus sister Elsa 
з princess in her own right and 
gave hor the Grand Duchy of Tus- 
сапу. Caroline, another sister, be- 
came Queen of Naples. And both 
betrayed him when his need was 
greatest, 

Pauhne, however, recognised her 
debt to her brother and repald it 
with gratitude. Of them all, he was 
fondest of ths woman who wes auch 
а perfect physical beauty. 

"When he was exiled at Elba, Marie 
Louise returned to Vienna to be com. 
forted by the Count von Neinperg, 
hus brothers covertly continued to be- 
tray him; but Pauhne went to Elba 

To assist his campaign of 1815, sh 
gave him the greater part of ber for. 
tune, including the Borghese dia- 
monde, which he was саттуіар when 
he was recaptured. 

When he was imprisoned at St 
Helena, she would probably have 
gone with him but for the fact that 
she was fll But she did try to sell 
her remaining Jewels In ordet to help 

Pauline did not long survive her 
famous brother. At 44, sbe knew she 
was dying and sent for Prince Bor- 
ghese to effect а гесопсПаћоп. "Then, 
she asked her maid for а mirror, into 
which she gazed with eyes so close to 
long sleep, yet nonetheless critical 
When she put down the mirror, there 
was no fear in them, 

"I am not afraid to die,” she said 
“For 1 am stlll heautiful.” 

It was a brave challenge to her 
newest adventure—death, And she 
died the same night, 


“I used to go out with har down below... she 
was good, but not THAT good!” 
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The Home ef Te-doy (No, 99) 


PREPARED ВУ W. WATSON SHARP, A.R.A.LA 
e 
planned in 
ا د‎ ILLA 


CAVALCADE offers a further 
suggestion for a two bedroom 
house as statistics show that 
more homes of this size are 
erecled than any other. 

The basis of the plan is two 
wings, which effectively separ- 
ate the daytime or hving quar 
ters from the sleeping section 
of the house The large livmg 
room includes a section for 
dining, which is raised one step 
above the general floor level 
Full length plate glass windows 
open from the ving room оп 
to a stoned paved terrace, 
whilst the dining section has 
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large wmdows overlooking the 
Tear garden. 

The bathroom is placed in a 
convenient position between 
the two bedrooms, each of 
which hos 15 own builtin | 
wardrobe The kitchen is com- 
pletely equipped in the modern 
manner, and a feature of the 
plan is the roomy Шпеп and 
coal cupboards which open 
from the entrance hall. 

The mmmum frontage re 
quired io accommodate this 
house is 66 feet, cmd the 
overall area, including the 
carpet, is 1430 square feet 
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Dolliuss, Dictator of Austria, butchered 2000 of his country- 


men, Hut he, in turn, was assassinated by a bigger dictator, 


J. GODWIN 


FROM the soles of his jackboots to 

the top of hus steel helmet, Engel- 
hert Dollure mesrured four feet 
eight inches. His friends called hum 
the Little Giant, hus enemies the 
"Yom Thumb Dictator” 

Не had plenty of both Few men 
have ever inspired as much fanatical 
adoration and bitter hatred as tus 
tiny, misshapen, ilecitimate peasant’s 
son with the sparkling button-eyes, 
brassy voice snd imeredibly strong 
muscles 

Dollfuss was probably the only 
statesman who rose to power not in 
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spite of his ridiculous figure—but be- 
cause of x, It was the butt of thov- 
sands of jokes, and, together with Ins 
whimsical charm, enabled him to win 
premature fame m the popular press 
for which a politician of normal build 
would have had to wait threes times 
аз long. 


Tn a brief, violent career of 42 years, 
the poverty-stricken Austrian villaga 
boy became Europes pocket 
“Fuchrer.” coldly butchered some 
2400 of his countrymen, braved the 
overwbelmmgly superior war ma- 
chine of Hitler Germany and fmally 


sped his last breath with two as- 
з bullets m his throat. 
fobody would have prophesied а 
fant future for little Engelbert 
he was born in the Lower Aus- 
vilage of Texmg m 1892. Аз 
” of = semi-illiterate peas- 
and conservative Austrian 
mir: were strictly limited. 
But the bow-legsed, diminutive 
boy with the over-sized head 
ав a dynamo of energy. While still 
Jus ‘teens. he yate-crashed local 
oles by joining the so-called 
ristinn Socialst Party. 
Ұошуг Dollfuss threw himself heart 
ind soul mta the cause He soon be- 


Came the star organiser of his dis- 
trict, 


Engelbert scemed to have 
reached the peak of bis Ife when 
the party paid for his studies, first 


at the Vienna then at Berlm uni- 


versities. He returned bearing the 
proud title of Dr Dollfuss 

"The ottthreak of World War I inter- 
rupted his political career. Dol'fuss 


was below regulation baghi, but ha 
Managed to wangle himself mto the 


crack Kaseryaever Remment Ha was 
а lieutenant when he returned to his 
defeated, hunger-ridden homeland 
The mighty Austrian Empire was 
по more ‘The peace treaty had 
changed the prosperous monarchy of 
52 milion people mto а tny, m- 
poverished, utterly bankrupt repub- 
Не of less than seven millon. 

"The Kaser had fled mto exile, 
aristocrats and courtiers were selling 
ther family herr ooms for the price 
of a meal, Thousands of war-crippler 
hezging for alms st every street çor- 
ner turned once-gay Vienna into a 
mghtmare city. 

The little ex-Beutenant obtamed а 
position as secretary m the Lower 
Austrian Chamber of Arrıculture, 
Within a short tume he was appointed 
director 


Dollfuss’ reputation within his party 
rose sky-high after he took over the 
management of the nearly defunct 
State Railways and completely over- 
bauled the transport service. 

In January, 1932, he entered cabinat 
as Minister for Agriculture. Three 
months later, the eternally dead- 
locked Parliament forced the currant 
Chancellor (Prime Mimster) ta resign 
and Dollfus took his place. 

By now the Austrian Republic re~ 
sembled a powder keg with the fuse 
burning. Since 1930, the political 
parties had built up well-disciphned 
and unsformed private armies. 
Aramst the  Cathohe Heimwehr 
(“Home Defence"), stood the Socialist 
Schutzbund ("Protection Corps") re- 
crutted from among the more militant 
trade unionists. 

Of late a third force had entered 
the arena—Hitler’s — brown-shurted 
Storm Troopers 

The elections of April, 1932, brought 
the usual stalemate The Christian 
Socialists squeezed in with a tmy 
majority, but the industrial workers 
of Vienna voted sohdly Social Demo- 
erat 

Dolfuss found himself ruling the 
country from а capitat that loathed 
lum. run by a "Red" city council 
that had only the welfare of tha 
workmg classes at heart. 

Hitler's rise to power in 1983 found 
Dollfuss m & desperate position. He 
knew that the ex-housc painter was 
planning the conquest of his country 
Without outside help tiny Austria wes 
lost Dollfuss turned to the one man 
he thought could offer protection: 
Benito Mussolini. 

In в secret conference with Dol- 
fuss, Mussolim stated his terms; 
sholition of Austrien democracy. tae 
smashinz of the Socialists and tha re- 
orgamsstion of Austria as а Fascist 
dictatorship on the italian pattern 
Dollfuss agreed. 
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GIRL just starting work 

аз a jJoumellst was get- 
ting a lecture from her edi- 
ior because of certum inac- 
curacres which had appeared 
m a news story she had 
written "Remember," he 
sand, "И was Joseph Pulitzer 


who declared that accuracy 
15 to а newspeper what vir- 
tue is to à women" The gir] 
replied: “That in itself ıs not 
entirely accurate, А news- 
Paper can always print a ra- 
traction” 


On March 15, 1933, the last session 
of the Vienna Parliament was mter- 
rupted by 500 seeret policemen. 
Deputies were hustled out into the 
street, where they faced rows of 
barbed wire entanglements cuarded 
by heavily armed, steel helmeted 
troopy 

For sb? months the country existed 
without a definite form of govern- 
ment Then, on September 1l, Doll- 
fuss staged a gigantic rally of his 
supporters on the Vienna trotting 
racecourse. Amidst the thundering 
cheers of 1000000 creen-shirted party 
members, the little Chancellor mount» 
ed the platform He shrieked with 
all Ins might "Our Capitshst-Liberot 
economy has gone. І hereby an= 
nounce the death of Parllament!” 

The followme day the Chancellor 
personally took over the mimstries of 
War, Police and Gendarmerie, Forergn 
Affars snd Agricultura Europes 
“pocket Fuehrer" was born 

On February 12, 1934, the Austrian 
Socialists announced я general strike 
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Dollfuss countered by proclaiming 
martial law — Srmultencounly, 14,000 
Hermwehr men, backed by strong 
detachments of army and police, went 
mto action agamst the Schutzbund, 

During thar time in power, the 
Socialists had built a string of huge, 
ultra-modern tenement blocks in 
Vienna's mdustrial suburbs, provid- 
ing hish-stendard cheap living quart- 
ers for working class families 

Heimwelir troops tred to storm 
these tenements in mass assaults, but 
weie driven back by heavy rifle fire 
from the roofs 

Жагу next morning the army 
brought heavy howitzers, field guns 
end trensh mortars iio portion At 
рюші blank range the shells crashed 
mto the honeycombed apartment 
blocks, sending up fountams of aust, 
rubble and human limbs 

In every rarge Austrian city— 
Vienna, Graz, Linz and Innsbruck. 
the workers fought desperatery. 

But thelr rifles апа nome-maaa 
hand grenades were useless apamsı 
the artillery, macnine guns ana arm- 
cured cars of the remuar army, Un 
February 16 the lest of the battered 
tenements surrendered Amidst the 
devastation lay the bodies of soms 
2,000 men, women and children 

The Austrian Nazis had stood by 
passively while Dollfuss smashed tha 
Sorialists Now Hitler feared that 
protected by Mussolmi, Austria would 
be abls to mamtsin her independence 
He pave the signal for revolt. 

On the morning of July 25, heavily 
armed squads of Storm Troopers oc- 
tumed the Vienna radio station. With 
а gun in his back, the announcer was 
forced to broadcast a faise messaxe 
that the government had rcsignea 

At the same time, the Choncellary 
Palace received a telephone warning 
that the Nazis were planning an at- 
tiek on Dollfuss But Hitler's Fifth 
Column was working even there. The 


Warning was never passed on; the 
m gates remained open, 
At 1250 pm, four motor lorries, 
filled with 144 Storm Troopers dressed 
а regular army  umfoms, roarea 
through the entrance. 
"The palace guards whose rifles 
were not even loaded, were oyer- 
Powered within = minute Dollfuss 
їп his office hoard the thundering 
jackboots outside end rushed to a 
Secret door behmd a screen Ar that 
moment a squad of rebels, headed by 
En ex-army sergeant named Planctta, 
burst into the room. 

Dollfuss raised his arm, and Plan- 
etta, without a word, fired two shots 
into his body. The little Chancellor 
col’apsed on the carpet. 

Ја the meantume the rebels ın tha 


FOR MEN: 


*| REGULAR 
c 


SCHUMANN’S 


1/9 & 3/3 at ай chemists and stores, 


radio station bad surrendered after 
pohee remforcements raked the place 
with bullets The Chancellery Palace 
was completely surrounded by troops, 
who were afraid to storm the buld- 
int es long as Dolifuss was thought 10 
be alive. 

Negotiations dragged on unti even- 
ing, then the Nazis came out with 
them hands up Ther rebellion had 
failed, 

The assassin Planetia and six otha 
Storm Troop leaders were sentenced 
to death and henred on July 30 

Four years later, when Mussoluu's 
opinions had changed, Hitlers feld- 
grey hordes occupied Austria without 
fing a shot Ther first act Was t» 
culorise publicly the murderer of the 
little Chancellor who һай sown tne 
wind and reaped the hurricane 


Only 


guys 


can he regular guys" 


You'll only bs HALF a mon H уш sluck an pour 
marming dosa ef Schumann s1 Schumann s cals unheslthy 
toxins aul uf усїт system with proper regularly tonas 
up йе mmy mam Keeps your skin chuar ond heclthy 
Schumuun’s is pleasant lu oke» . und йеҗш1 torm 
а hoble For heslit—SCHUMANN S1 

in cases of Rheumatism, Neuritis, Sciatica, 
Lumbagu, all Uric Acid Conditions 2nd Constipation 
he sure you take your Schumann's: 


MINERAL SPRING 


SALTS 


SHAVE SHOWER SCHUMANN'S. 
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What quality does to-day's motorist want most from 
bis service station? It's trustworthiness! Не wants to 
know, with certainty, that his car has been serviced 
correctly — and thoroughly — hy dependable and 
qualified men, 

That's why so many are turning to the Atlantic Solo 
Stations with their fully-trained staffs and their new 
code of service—the team you can trust. 

And remember—their work is backed-up by quality 
petroleum products made by the world's oldest and 
largest refiners-—and still unsurpassed! 


7 
ATLANTIC UNION OIL COMPANY LIMITED 


BY SYONEY 
ОТЕ ЕЛЕ ТАДА 
ОГУЛ ERP 


PHL DERSEN Y 


KATH KING TAKES A оду 
OFF TO ST iM THE SUN 
AND READ A BOOM ON AN 
ISOLATED PATCH OF 
COASTLINE vmm mA 


KATH S саке, AT THE TOR 
OF THE cube! 1S SEEN 

BY A COUPLE OF ROVING 
CHARACTERS ,,,, ‚ ` 
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I KNOW A PHONE HALE 

Ex (We pugur To SIGNAL A MILE DOWN THE ROAD, 

TAME таз Tub SSPE MOT TO 

MI THE CAE А = At 

HAVE ANYBODY 

READ THE 
SIGNAL з 


OMESNE MUST BE ABOUT 
THAT IS AWKWARD. 


Eme THE Pouce ? mo ] [oumckuy kam сного | 
FIRST WE HAVE To GET You contr f бенкет, JOS MULE 


Te 
BID OF THE CAR THEN- 


CH! WHERE ' MY CAR] ©, 
X SAY, bio you SEE Ee PATH SHE ACTS 


Ex 
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WHERE'S Your TOUGH | 
FRIEND, I WONDER? AND 
WILL YOU FALL FOR THIS ? 


LED SENKEN, STUNNED 
THE PALL, Ces SUL toe” 
Re У 
SSE EE 


-- RE'LE CATCH ME UNLESS. 

TOS , FEARFUL OF 
PERLUNE RCS, BEGINS 
HIS DANGEROUS SEARCH 


KATH REALISES SHE САН 
KEEP TER ADUAN 
AND MAE ЕЕ 


f AND JOS FALLS FORI 


тыз m TRICKERY, 


SHE їв in A OFFERENT 
OS ITO Pon nes TEES 


розд ARTES HERI 
eres Gown Tee TY 


TAKING A SIGN FROM KATA, RIDING IM A 
LED, JOS Gers TO WORK| | PocKET BETWEEN TWO 
ou A BIG BOULDER, BIG BOULDERS HEARS 
TEVE To PRISE YT A NOISE AND PEEPS 
LOOSE зо THAT i WiLL 

FALL ACEOSS THE PATH, 
BLOCKING Werkes 


HIDDEN -we Ger С 
BELOW HER, SHE 
TUMBLES ROCKS 
DOWN 7 
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Ё пеш can © SIGNAL THEM”) 


FROM HEE Бекош» LOOK. 
OUT KATH SEES TINY ВУЗУ 
RE BOATS ROCKING ОМ, 

THE Bosom OF THe OCEAN 
BUT THEY CANT SEE HER 


£s TOS WAS STARTS: 
SOMETHING BE CANT 
STOP. THE LOOSEN 

BOULDER BEGINS ^ 


IL AND TEYING ТО DODGE 
CLEAR OF THE FALLING 
ROCKS HE LOSES HIS 
BALANCE ANG is SWEPT 
ANAN aie a 


LANDSLIDE |, 


KATH, HAVING BURNT THE 
Book SETS HER кк 
ALIGHT; AND THOUGH IT 
DOES Nor euken WELL 
IT SENDS A CLOUD OF 
SMOKE INTO THE AE 
WACH May ATTRACT. 
ATTENTION по ote 


THINKING SHE MIGHT MAKE 
A SIGNAL FLARE By 
TEARING UP HER BOOK 


HORRIFIED By THe FATE 
THAT HAS OVERTAKEN 


TOS, KATA TAKES 5 
OF MER Gwe POSITION T 


SATE 
ONER IM THE CAVERN 
FORMED By TH: 

керу во кх Tue AMONG 
BESSA PERO Nye 
EXPLORES FOF Ф.а OUT! 


сдетеною то знє m | [AS men's BLOUSE gors 
SMALL STEAMER COMING) | OF на FLAMES IT APPEARS 
NEARER, KATH PERSISTS! | TO BE ABOLT THE LAST 
WITH HER SIGNALS » GARMENT SHE CAN 
AFFORD TO BURN gen 


THIS SEEMS To LEAD KATH comes 
SOME woe CERT SES TOY 
SHEER ORC PER- 
Баке, Soo EET "Io EE 
ROCKS AND SEA BELOW 
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= WONDER We trey, 


SEEN MY MONA 72 THEOUGH GLASSES TES 


SEES A POLCE BOAT 
EACE FoR "x LITLE 
FISHING STEAMER cts] 
WHICH 3 SMUGGUNG 
GOODS ASHORE nor. tene 


THE COPS ARE ON TS 
THe SOPHIE 


JACK DAVEY 


Says... 
“Give ita Go!" 


Yau must be in it to win the prize 
af the ycar, A now Ford Custom- 
line Sedon with Hunter De Luxe 
Corovon (volued at £2564). 


HE ALSO 34 
ES GPS тев ARES 
do 


Lr 


22 Prizes valued at over £5000 * SECOND PRIZE 
3 Ford Zephyr 6 Sedan 
Tex ed RA EG E eA TICKETS ONLY 10/- PIN DC REED 
STERY SHIO = HURRY, FILLING Caravan £1875. 
RAPIDLY 


RIP OUT AND POST 
To tho Promotor, 


ое Ll ees 
T B. Soilors, Soldiers DIRE lot me d Tlekets in The House 
D of =k nion 
ond Airmen's Asso- пазаве Ж ond two storrped addressed 
clation of NSW enye opes for tickets ond ree ilt slip 
30% te Sub- Normal NAME 
UB n ADDRESS 
Suleke e Wakas counter soles at office Optometry House, 283 Eliza- 
Association Beth St, Sydney (near Liverpool St} [3] 
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Rheumatic pains for 2 Years 
— Symptom-free in 4 Days! 


London Doctor's Cose Book shows dromotic 


results of this revolutionary new treatment 


Gore 13 А an of forty wren а 
disthrrzod [т Suit 


fea трол "ot" АЗАТ 
CREAM" E E 


of нути 
Pars апд riz minthe Joler bed na 
Téeürrenee of lumbage 


FOREARM 


almost every Instone ADRENALINE, 
CRE; рзіюеєй Arenal eally 
beneficial results 


YOU CAN BANISN RHEUMATIC PAIN THIS WAY 


TES A gt Peg норасии oti tion of test Gren Ie 
apie nol эшу to tle почата oreas БЫ t Но „y Crean: Ie 
Misses enta atlar esed at eme dins өр the Men МЕ or 
Haloi Adresctóne Огнев ds apo mels im Ay l precitay Ihe sume 
firmus аа the страт used im the odors зны үй}. зш 
ШШ ЫЫ mall: на ner арыр, 


ЖАПЕ 
"iret. rhourcurold srthrltla, or any other, “Melek” Айгили Т 
THU being” you ihe amr гы 


STIFF ible 

Filet Sd ау fine гери cay 

NECK Mamea” wit orny dr at ure 

y PAINS Ммий Croan dg yi il 
ransis Dy lolly dore [oe vital їл о 

Genulne Male Adrewme Cerom М 

SHOULDER що nd сретна ererywer ul 


Eid унш of curing п dak 
шай of seine "строї ded 
. ЖШ palm as ноост аа of miete have 


d ә 

ABT H 
3050118 { 
| { ШП 
ЫН] а WRIST 


"us M) 


TENNIS. EL ROW 


MALGIC Adrenaline Cream 


Sele Dletrrhulors In Ausrallas WORLD AGENCIES PIY. LFD, 247 George гып, 
Syduey 


IMPORTANT WARNING 


МӘЗА 52 
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MURDER TO MUSIC 


C. MENTIPLAY @ FICTION 


JHE mused in the doorway, Jisten- 
mg The таш, sifimg down the 
alleyway in a fine spray, penetrated 
between downturned hat brun and 
upturned coat colar. He shivered, 
not from the familar touch of mois- 
ture on his neck, out from the musc 
he was hearing 
Beyond the door а trumpet sung, 
The sound was muted, throbbing, 
nich with a brazen reticence of notes 
and half-mdieated meanings The 
b, theme was a well-known melody, 
MY ‘with variations, and behind the 
fp, trumpet an orchestra was moving in 
 wentle support, like а well-tramed 
M chorus, following but not mtruding 
on the principal. 

The hstener ficked ram from his 
lips In that moment he heard nether 
melody nor supporting instruments 
To hım that smooth, effortless mastery 
was a signature scrawled boldly 


| 


| 


^ ul 
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БАЗА Eqs Ae AREA 


PROMOTION 


is something we all desire 


s, sand in the steel industry your ambitions 
Дог а successful career can be fully realised, 
The industry has the real opportunities for 
Promotion you desire, aud, furthermore, 
will help you inks advantage of them, 


First of 21), the industry is now in the midst of 
опе of the groaleal expansion and development 
propiammes of its kind ever uadeilaken m this 
counliy As в result, il cen offer you unequalled 


Opportunies m both the technice] and commer- 
cial fields, 


Secondly, the industry gives you every possible 
ehance to make Ше тозі of your abihty through 
special lrannng and оп ihe job experience, 
logether with financial assmtinte m gaining 
professional qualifications. Promotion ıs from 
willin the organtsolson, too 


Whether your interests are m a lade, 
engineering, metalluigieal or business career, 
your best prospects оте with the steel industry, 
Vacaneice exist for nade apptentices, and technie 
eol and commercie) t2 mecs. Apply now tor 


The 
BROKEN HILL PROPRIETARY 
Co. Ltd. 


MELBOURNE 422 Li Calls Si. 
28 Fronklm 91 BRISBANE! 108 


SHIPYARD: Hox 21, Whyalln, ЗА 
SYDNEY: 28 О Connell 51 ADELAIDE 
Creek Sr. PERTH; 160 St George's Ter 


War tpa aea uat aa aoa чу 
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اا رکو کوک کو 


| 


| 
| 
| 


ss the dripping dusk—the hand- 
tng of а men he had to see. He 
hifted the two mstrument eases 
der hs overcoat and opened the 
or. 
Jn ihe thn afternoon beht the 
arimba Club was cheap and dingy 
d somehow naked—a queen of the 
п with her make-up off and her 
ekings вагт Cleaners moved m 
е shadows, sweepmg away the 
debris m hesps of moist sawdust, 
д at tables and straightemng 


Only mside the pink curving shell 
of the orchestra platform were the 
fights at full brifliance—but they 
shone on shirt-sleeved players, ecat- 
fered instruments, and musie stands 
bare of their plush-and-rold trap- 
pings 

“Hell! We've вої to do bettern 
that” Big Al Monson moaned. "Look, 
Curly—that’s no licorice stick—that’s 
really a clarinet I know it's not your 
poison, but for the luvvn Pete sve 
М а ко, man We've rotta have" 

*You ean use a clarinet?” 

The voice came from the near- 
darkness. Big Al wheeled, his gilded 
baton poised in mid-gesture, peering 
like a short-sighted vulture 
"Wc can usc a player. But—news 
sure travele fast sround here. And 
who are you?" 

The man who had been listening 
stepped out of the gloom He was з 
tall, slim fellow with pale blue eyes 
and a mouth which might have been 
pleasantly mobile before the Tines oi 
bitterness tied down its corners, 

“Martin’s the name,” he said "Dare 
Магіл, Heard your best reed-man| 
ran ош on you. It's kind of wet on 
the street earners this time of the 
year, and the theatre queues aremt 
ав chantsble as they were—" 

"Okay," he said resnedly, "Move 
in up there, Curly, your ‘famous 
imitations’ act is over, and you can 


MAN. 


A CAREER IN ART 
Two years’ Individual tuitlon with a 
practiend єгїзї 


Ws course gives you 
TAG cd corrections of your 
work and help with any other 

'oblems 
(Hering ot no extra cost 
Speciailsed Instruction 
ın any desired section 
af ort wil be com 

manced as soon os 

your particular opti- 
tude is oscertolned 


Professional 
ded of Ae 


176 Pi Street, Roam 5, SYDNEY 
Phones EL 3752, BL 3030 Ж 

‘Write {ойду for particulars to PO Вох 83 
Haymarket Sydney. 


ow Weal | 
Weg US A 
ж Mare Pages — Many Mare! 
* A Great New Sports Sectian! 


ж Double Cartaan Сапіспі! 
* Plus NEW, REFRESHING 
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It's а bigger, better, 
brighter magazine. 
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get back to work on your sax We'll 
take "Blue Moonlight.” 

Dave Martin shed his coat and un- 
Lmbercd the elarmet from its split 
and battered box. He took his time, 
dizmng out the good reed from lus 
inside pocket, working ıt ın, follow- 
ing the music card as the "Musket- 
cers” cruised through the openmy 
bars He would have to hold to this, 
na matter how much he knew His 
performance must be good, but not 
too good—a little wavery, perhaps, 
Just а shada blurred on the changes, 

He came in gently, looked up to sea 
Big Al's eye on him, the long fingers 
pulling for more volume He held 
those fingers im the corner of his 
eyes, watching the music, sweating 
slightly as he felt the melody drag- 
gmg at him Keep it down! Play it 
out! There wou'd he time later— 

When it was over, Big Al was grn- 
mng wearily "Not as lousy as some 
Tye heard. Might just do, with a lot 
more work. And work’s what I mean, 
Mister! 

And then he was meeting the "Mus- 
keteers,” the whole swam of them, 
and they were so much in the pat- 
tern af other players he had known 
that only three stuck an his memory 
One of these was Curly, who was 
eternally prateful for havme been 
yanked off the end of that yard of 
black trouble’, ans was the drum- 
mer, Bobo Clancy, a lght-hearled 
character with the build of а base 
drum, snd the third was the 
trumpeter, Vern Clayton, 

He noted them almost unconscious- 
ly, all hue mind taken up with the 
realsahon that he was here at last 
with them, after two years He kept 
wandering back over it all, the pam 
end the suffermg, and the planning, 
and the ceaseless search up and down 
the country Now they were here— 
Big Al, and Curly, and Bobo, and 
most of all the man whose sumature 
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now and two years айо was а drumpul 
call—Vern Clayton Я 

"Вау, you remind me of sbmebody;" 
Bobo wes rayme. "Just 4 flash, now 
and then Bloke I was thinking of 
would be a lot younger—sbout 24 
now, if^ He broke ıt off suddenly, 
with a laugh that had no humour in 
it "Anyway, he pluyed the trumpet; 
Name was Johnny Games” 

Daye shook his head. "Not on my 
circuit Some other, street corner 
eh?” 

"Dant let af wory you,” Vein 
Clayton cut ın. “Bobo gets 'em some» 
trmes—secs Johnny Gaines every- 
where Johnny was shorter, had а 
rounder face Nice kid—would have 
been quite a trumpeter Say, ла 
a trumpet you’ye got there, isn't it?” 

Dave hefted bis second case 
"Hobby, sort of l'm no sood, and 
neither js this I hock at when the 
gomg’s tough.” 

The rehearsal went along smoothly 
enough, and Dave let himself improve 
a little so that at the end of another 
hour Від Al was a'mast happy Soon 
after that, Dave was out on the sircet 
айаш, with the erackle of advance 
notes in his pocket, and the warmng 
"Better straighten out your gear, get 
а meal and move in with the rest 
оў us at the Criterion Show staris 
at nine—and mine’s what I mean, 
Mister! 

His first call was to > nearby pub, 
where the missing reed-man, Bugs 
Fuller, awated him The notes 
changed hands amam 

"Well, that's thet,” said Bugs. "I've 
had that bunch for a long time, but 
1 never got fer enough ahead to 
afford to qut Never thought Га do 
it end make money at the same time 
Only wish I knew what your Fame 
was!” 

"Maybe you will, some day,” Dave 
told him. "In the meantime, go to 
the address that’s written here and 


will be 


No Frittering of Time 
ith Morch, 252 
fe ta cancentráte on the 
porten? things first wlth- 
trittering oway my time 
hove a firmer and clearer 
Er af my UE m feel 
uch "better physically — 
B 3751, Ass Sur 


lent 
Courage and Patience, 
USt ath Mareh, 152 
memary and Interast 
буе Improved | hove morc 
ourage and pottence and а 


iperinten- 


er 
end Drinking 
25th Jan, '52 
have oven up gembling ond 
drinking since | hove token 
the Course i round, 
perceptlans оге batter. — 
RETE Electric Мел 


Trouble 
2 1 hove 
Progress 1 
itely зау that 
h id myself at Infer- 
lority trouble My whole out 
look has broadened end 1 
can face the future with 
geuroge --ММе 1635, Textile 
а: 


let 
Corrected Values 

l8th Feb 52 | have cor 
rected what was a false set 
of values The treatment of 
Memory 19 mast interesting 
andl helpful 1, gg the 
Coursa -—— У53295  Navol 
Rating Rada Electrician 
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Beaten inferiari 
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New Zeaiond inqulrers, 
The Pelmon Institute with 
the approval af the Rescrve 
Bonk has made arrange- 
ments to meet the tinonclol 
restrictlans and enable resi- 
mts of New Zealand to 
enrol for the Pelman Course 
ef Training withaut delay 
Write In the first instance 
the Felmon Institute, 
Melboume 


Build up with 
Pelmanism 


cancentration easy and 
and material automotic and certain 


NOW 


A few minutes o day for a wask and yaur mind will 
be tidy and your purpose sure 
formed which will moke your will 


In three weeks hobits 
strong, 


recallectian af uscful facts 


Į F You аге amongst the mony who have cam- 
pleted the Palman Course we urge you ta 
read ance mare the lessons and persanal nates sent 
to yau- Lessons 2 ond 3 should be read imme- 
diately, so that you will recall the lift to your 
feurage which came w.th the fixing of an am 
and the enlargement af your power to do things 
effectively 
{1F jJ are now going through the Pelman 
Course we would like you to send ın your 
progress work sheets regularly and so get the 
momentum which continuity gives 
РЕ Yo are not yet а Pelmonist, but have had 
а сору af "The Efficient Mund," will you 
please read it again? If you have not had a capy 
we shall be happy to send yau ane 
The Pelman Tralning Is sclentific, precise and 
individual lt will help ta make your efforts 
immediately fruitful, at work, socially, and in 
your leisure time 
THE PELMAN INSTITUTE, 
Scientific Develapmant of Mind, 
Memary and Personality 


OTHE EFFICIENT MIND” 
deseribes, in detoll, the Pelmor Course ond the 
full, personal service which the Pelman Instituta 
gives Copies ore pasted free Write ar call, The 
Pelmon Institute, 21 Gloucester Hause, 396 
Flinders Lane, Melbourne 

To THE PELMAN INSTITUTE, 
| 21 Gioucester House, 396 Flinders Lone, Mel- 
bourne 


Please send me, free ond past free o copy of 
"The Efficlant Mind” 


Address. 
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you'll find a decent job waitmg I'll 
все you on the train” 

By the time Bugs’ train pulled out, 
the carly darkness was closing in 
Ghosts weie walking with Daye on 
pavements that echoed to bir steps 
alone He heard Bobo’s voice: “You 
remmd me of somebody—name of 
Johnny Games” 

The Gaines family were trumpet- 
men. It was a malady they caught 
from old Sid Gaines, whose tone was 
sweet and corny and strai¢ht from 
Dixieland. They made music, to- 
ether end separately, from the tune 
each one learned to lip 2 trumpet, 
end the wild, brazen notes filled the 
shabby street. Then Sid passed on, 
and the war took Tom and Albert, 
and a duet was left. 

The duct was Dave and Johnny, 
ien years apart m ege, end somethmg 
less than that in ability, There was 
time for a lot of playing together, 
and а lot of hero worship by Johnny, 
before Deve rot Ыз chance, And 
then, m two years, Dave hed become 
Dave Martin Games, solo trumpeter 
with a big-name world-touring band, 
the giestest success the family had 
ever known 

Dave was 30 when he arrived back 
home thet fateful might Jt was a 
surprise visit, а big chance for young 
Johnny, a bright, cleaming future for 
the pair of them Only Johnny wasn’t 
home, Mum, tremulous with wel- 
come, sail something about the jam 
sessions Johnny had been ettending 
lately New men in town—a fellow 
Monson, end a trumpeter called Clay- 
ton New thinys in music, they talked 
about—modern inierpretation, rhythm, 
msplrational stuff, They made her 
heed ache 

Dave laughed at her, told her that 
was how music crew. It was heady 
stuff, and it fermented and boiled and 
bubbled mto something new. Jam 
sessions were the thung for Johnny, 
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A WARNING 
TO MEN 
IN MID-LIFE 


At obout 50 ysors cf oge 
show o merked dsebne in vi end 

Ро АР the seme tims, end for no 
potent reoson, they suddenly de 
nervous tension and emotional 
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nethlng, вазу 


over 
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Indea: nahle to concentrate, om 
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fined to mid-bfe only. Quite frequent 
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35 end there ora meny coses nf men 
oe young ов 30 who hove lost thelr 
Pavers 


Do YOU suffer from ony of Thess sym- 
toms? if you show signs of just eme 
It Is © sure Indicetlon Ihot your netural 
aroduction of mole hormone Ів 
creasing, because |t is this m 
hormons thot governs the whi 
chetocter end chorocteristies of the 
mole, 


Because NU-MAN cantclns genuine 
mole hormone, it replaces natural 
Supply end зо prevents the mentol ond 
ahyscol dechne thet must otherwise 
surely follow. (Трої Із why from the 
doy you start NU-MAN, you will find 
renewed virility, Increoscd vitality, im 
medlete rellef from worry ond e new, 


тоге eggressive, determined approach 
fo fife, n ae 
Tear this out now and 


FREE! write to-day fer sampla 


and full detolle of NU-MAN to: 
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OF MARRIED LIFE 
"The Аде of Pub. —Meritat Hygi 
jas of Mary. spectant Motherhood, 
—A Valuable Gus 
Toter Rectal Merrtases. 
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М for himself. He tucked his 

Impet case under one arm and 
ded for the address she gave him. 
street was dark, but there was 
e m it--haunünu music. It came 
two trumpets, two delicate metal 
ds of sound, locking and inter- 
pining, reaching towards the sky. 
lêr sounds there were—some 
, a Violin or two, saxophones, a 
deep plunking of a 
ible bass—but the trumpets were 
ings, He could separate them easily, 
опе muted and rich, with an casy 
tory; tha otber umpetuous, sharper 

tone, daringly attacking the impos- 
ble, conquering, and soarng of to 
ld new battles The second one was 
lobnny. | 
He stumbled m the darkness, try- 
{ to find the entrance, In that tme | 
the trumpets stopped, and a tenor sax 
Moved in to take the lead, He was 
glad of that There was somethmg 
вете und forbidding about that con- 
flict of wills, something with я threat 
in it, He gave up trying іо find the 
front door, and let the sax puide him 
through a barren little backyard t» 
where a long erack of hgbt showed. 

The door opened under his hand 

The dark passareway vibrated in 
waves of sound which sent tha far 
door chattering agunst its lock. 
His feet struck something soft and 
yielding, He came down awkwardly 
ол hands and knces, the trumpet m 
dis case clattermg before him He 
groped at the obsiruction His right 
hand touched flesh, the fingers slip- 
ping mto the open cavity of а mouth. 
He grunted, praying desperately for 
silence The flesh was warm, but 
above the mouth, up near the temple, 
was moisture and an opening— 

The shadows boiled above him The 
half-open door turned the darkness 
io purple twilight Above him be | 
saw a swinging arm, misshapen with 
the weapon it held Then might and 
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sound exploded together into nothing- 
ness 

lt was a long tme before Dave was 
capable of thought and movement 
адаш. When his shattered skull had 
mended, and ıt was apparent that he 
woud survive with his samity, they 
told him what he already knew—that 
the body had been Johnny's, that ex- 
tensive questioning had failed to dis- 
close the identity of the slayer or a 
motive for the crime, and that tho 
сазе was virtually closed 

That was the hezmnmg Starting 
on a irul already six months old, he 
bad sought the answer. It wes tome- 
thing Dave Martm Gaines had no 
chance of finding, something that had 
to be ferreted out piecemeal m the 
byways end the back alleys and the 
cheap a’l-mght joints where players 
started, or ended, or wated for the 
break that never came 

Tha results were never speotecular 
Tt was a matter of finding and ques» 
uonng the men who had been with 
Johuny that meht It took a lot to 
make them talk—sometimes money, 
Sometimes а helping: hand, sometimes 
a workiny over with Dave's useful 
fists And fnelly, the things he had 
were of value only to himsclf—the 
nemes of Big Al, and Bobo, and 
Curly, and the trumpeter, Vern Clay- 
ton, as among those present on the 
tetal might And =Й there was no 
clue to the murderer, and no motive 

But was thet quite right? Couldn't 
Jealously be motive enough? Hadn't 
he heard it that nicht when the two 
trumpets sang together? In the dark- 
ness he sat ол a park bench and 
opened the trumpet ense seross hu 
knees His fingers touched the cold 
metal, remembering. This trumpet 
had s voice, and perhaps it would 
tall hum one day beyond doubt It 
was Johnny's trumpet 

He played that mht with the band, 
and every mght for the following 
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three weeks Big Al was pleased, 
The "Musketeers" were a smooth, 
likely combination, and Dave had Бах 
tome one of them, His work on the 
«алеі was pemstaking, never brile 
hant, but polished enough to ft into 
the pattem, And he was getting t 
know the players—all except thy 
austere, aloof young fellow who was 
Vern Clayton 

And Bobo Clancy gave hum the 
Johnny Games story, without adding 
anythmg much to his knowledge. It 
Was as af Bobo at once longed and 
feared to talk about |. Murder had 
passed close to Bobo, brushing hint 
with ris wings, leaving him puzzled, 
Uneasy and garrulous 

"But Al discovered Johnny, sce?" 
he sad "He was figuring a way to 
use Johnny and Vern, but no show 
he could put together would be big 
enough to hold ‘em both Мого knew 
he was on the outer, sec?" 

“You trying to pin it оп mo ецш?” 
Vern's voice was soft, but there was 
malice in his eyes “You know 1 was 
interviewed like all the rest, and 
cleared Why don't you Pipe down, 
Bobo?" 

The fat man shrugwed. “Sorry. It’s 
only that Dave here keeps reminding 
me of Johnny” 

"How? Johnny was shorter, 
plumper, younger, He was a bright 
kid—a practical joker, always switch- 
ing the music in the formal stuff. 
Remember the time he planted Al's 
wallet in my pocket? A funny тап. 
Personally, Y can do without him” 

I> clamped his jaws shut and 
W хей away. Bobo peered after him, 
w h wonder an his mild eyes 

"Now that's something Id forgotten. 
Johnny was а practical joker—like a 
playful puppy, sometimes hiting 
harder than he knew. That gag 
nearly got Vern fired Wonder who 
he bib that last numi?" 

Near the end of the three weeks 


й 
made one n discovery, On 
floor behind the papier-mache 
of the sound-shell he noticed 
all hexagonal piece of grease- 
paper He had seen papers hke 
before, and knew very well what 
stood for There was just a 
ce that this one mht help hum | 
ant that one of the “Musketeers” 


Al dropped his bombshell 
ell, boys, we've had а sood тип, 
we're moving on to better things 
Ё least, some of us are I've got а 
contract right here for the Tropic 
tel, out on the Barner Reef, Un- 
‘tunately, we're too heavy for the 
Jb, so some of you have to ко. It’s 
id news, I'm afraid, for Blue Gor- 
, Lonny Sales, Dave Msrün—" 


Dave hardly notwed the cclebratlon. 
Jetting under way around hım This 
war the end of її, the one баши Ше 
had been dreading They knew lus 
face now, and he might never be able 
fo catch up with them agan, Three 
wecks with them, and he was no 
measurable distance ahead — and 
Johnny's trumpet, still im its case 
beride him, had not yet spoken 

"Cheer up," Bobo consoled "Good 
reed-man hkc you won't be out too 
long It's muy diummers hke me get 
the breaks.” 

Dave forced a grin end looked 
around him The drinks were commg 
up, with the compliments of the 
house ‘The boys were shedding their 
blua monkcy-jeckets and closing in 
around the plano Vern Clayton's 
trumpet moved m over Curly's sax, 
and Bobo was using his brush on the 
drums Of course—the Musketeers! 
There were always four of them. 

He went down to the orchesha 
room It was dark and empty, and 
he was not sure what he was looking 
for. He ran his fingers quickly over 
the hanging clothes hoping bis search 
would reveal something its owner 


CHLOROPHYLL 
TABLETS 


STAY FRESH ALL OVER! ALL ОДУ! 
stuffy the room, what time of 
the month—be м fresh an 
though you had stepped right 
ош of a shower Enzode protects 


you сії doy oll ever, Ве sure 
Take Enzode Chlorophyll Tablets. 


2/7 PER PACKET 


EXIRA ECONOMY SIZE 7/10 
AT ALL CHEMISTS 


45; 


CAVALCADE April, 1953 


91 


Enjoy Life and Save 
with €» Prefect 


AUSTRALIA'S LOWEST-PRICED 10 HF, 4 DOOR SEOAN 


E 


Your Fard Dealer invites yau to 'TEST-DRIVE' a Prefect.— 
and to have a cenfidentia! yarn abaut helpful terms. 


ED FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF AUSTRALIA PTY. LTD 


uld want to have close handy, but | 
ld not be game enough to carry 
(is monkey-jacket, И was fully 
mmutes before he found it, He 
ped the fist расказе under а worn 
јесе of carpet and hurried out agam. 
Е was not until he had reached the 
d-shell that he realised he had 
Ж checked the ownership of that 
jacket. Then he told himself 10 did 
t matter—he knew his man, and 
fore this session was out everyone 
uld know him. 

He took his clarmet and jomed the 
rtv The boys were improvising 
yw, sailing away on а jag of grace 
otes snd muted harmony He played 
ath them—the solid reed-man who 
was Dave Martin, the street corner 
Player in his last session with the 
band. Bix Al jomed the group, took 
ever the piano. Vern Clayton faded 
out for a few minutes, then returned 
Curly and Bobo divided their time 
between thelr mstruments and the 
foaming jugs The Musketeers—and 
would they be all for one and one 
for all? 

Tt was hme Не cared the clarinet 
and drew out Jobnny's trumpet. X 
was sweet and cool in his hands—too 
long away, He broke in et the low 
spot as they drified into “Deep 
Night!" went talkmg casily through 
the opening staves, 

And then he wasn't hearmg any of 
them, Не was followmg а metal 
ghost of sound from the long-distant 
past, followmg it with the brilliance 
that was Dave Martm Games And, 
being so, he was also Johnny Games, 
the Johnny Games they remembered 
—the Musketeers, mnocent and guilty 
elke His trumpet was the rippled 
murface of а mdmght pool, full of 
clogging weeds and the drifting har 
of a drowned maiden 

They were listomme now ‘The 
piano was silent, and Curly's sax 
Bobo sat‘auietly at the drums, his 
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moon-face solemn. Big Al had stop: 
рей out sometime, he did not know 
when 

Then there were two trumpeti 
Vern Clayton was with him, his eyo 
set on distance, his notes muted and 
nich, arrogant m them effortless 
mastery. Dave was back agam ui 
that alleyway, through two years of 
time, listenmg to the battle of thu 
trumpets 

And unmistakably Vern Claytou 
sad- "To hell with you, you upstart, 
you Johnny-come-lately Make way 
for a trumpeter! 


And now Deve followed hım, 
matched hım, thew down his 
brothers challenge | Не soared 
through a mile, broke in a cascada 
of notes Tis was the man! ‘Thus 
was the moment! He had to force 
hım now, to break hım belore them 
ай! And strangely, the follow bed 
had a hand m his own wndomg This 
was an almost perfect reconstruction 
of the cireumstences of that twn- 
year-old crime! 

They played on Dave began to re- 
produce Johnnys mannerisms И 
wasn't hard, for many of them were 
lus own, passed down from old Sid 
He watched that satumme face in 
profile, willing him to break down, 
io show rome sim But when the 
hooded cyes flickered bus way there 
was nothmg m them but a sort of 
dark excitement. 

At last they stopped togather, The 
bitterness of hus failure sewed Dave 
and shook him so that his trumpet 
clattered agamst the threadbare 
morocco of the case, He ignored the 
&pp'ause, the muttered 'ohnny! 
Johnny!” of Bobo Clancy. Rising un- 
steadily, he made for the orchestra 
room-—for anywhere out of this glave 
of lights and questionmy faces 

The passageway was long and dark 
Something had happened to the вро 
naked light bulb wbich usually 1- 
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lummated ıt. His footsteps thudded 
softly їп the carpet 

His ears caught a break in the 
rhythm. He paused The footsteps 
came оп, padding hastily, A shadowy 
figure was before lum, 4 strange, 
foreshortened thing He pivoted and 
went down on one knee, fee'me the 
blow yraze along his once-wounded 
head 

Words spat at him in the darkness 
“You httle swme! You've done it 
agam—stolen my dope And ГІ ЮП 
you agam for it, if you have a dozen 
inves!” 

He caught the arm as it came down 
His riht fist was swinging now, 
thudding mio Нові The hot breath 
of hus assailant was m his face He 
smashed at ıt, felt the skm of hus 
knuckles split on teeth They were 
on the floor now, and he was using 
hus knees his fists, m a fierce exulta- 
tion, 


"Then rt was over Lights flashed, 
and hands pulled the two apart. On 
the floor before hım Dave saw a 
bleeding, writhing Bgure, still fight- 
me to get at hus throat, It wes Big 
Al Monson 

"Bobo and 3 guessed what you were 
after," Vern Clayton said а httle 
later “You didn't really beleve no- 
body knew there was another Gaines, 
did you, Dave? We've been lookmg 
for c'ues ourselves for two years, but 
got nowhere, until your idea of a re- 
construction I caught that m time, 
and tagged along" 

"And there was the motive, plan 
enough,” Bobo eut in "Johnny found 
out that Big Al sniffed cocaine to 
keep gomg m the late shows He hid 
it as а gug, and Вік Al killed hım. 
Hopheads are like that." 

"I suppose so" Dave was suddenly 
tired “Better exich some sleep now 
And, oh, Vern~that busmess to-night 
There's something good we can work 
out—together,” 
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REBELLION 


"Turn to page 12 for one of the 
most unusual тоуо im history. 
When the English populace revolted 
aganst landowners. Robert Kett, 
himself a landowner, not only joined 
them but led them in what bean as 
& bloodless revolution of reprisal, 
and ended im н bloodbath. Leo Kelly 
tells the story. 


BUSHRANGERS 

Well known writer, Drew Holland, 
tells of the Australian bushrangers 
who swore to die with guns m their 
hands Few stuck by the code, but 
Fred Lowry did when police cornered 
him in am hotel This true story 15 
ор page 16 


GHOSTLY 

On page 32 is 4 story for those 
people who beheve m the super- 
natural The sceptics will be con- 
vineed after they read The Ghost 
Who Wrote Books, because this is a 
true story The ghosts books became 
bost-selicrs. 
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There have been many dictators m 
history, and an page 66 you will read 
dock Godwin's story of Engelbert 
Dollfuss, the Tom Thumb Dictator of 
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Austri. Althouch only pint size 
Dollfus became quite e force—until a 
bigger dictator m Adolph Hitler had 
dum assassmated, 


NEXT MONTH 
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You Die And SHI Inve is a trua 
article about suspended animation. It 
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nounced dead and bave been buried, 
but have only been in a trance $ G 
Ebert writes of the Doukhobours, the 
тешлошз sect who sinp naked snd 
burn their own homes Look for 
Naked end Unashamed. In Battle m 
the Dark, J W. Hemmg tells of the 
French police who took unusual mea- 
sures to catch the murderer of s pro- 
stitute What do you know of the 
history of the playing card? Do you 
know how some card sharps separate 
fools from them money? Read The 
Devil's Picture Books Boxing fans 
will look forward to the story of 
Rocky Grezlano, The Companion of 
Trouble, written by well-known box- 
ши writer Вау Mitchell Finally you 
must not muss the thrilling fiction 
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